LONDON  NORMAL  SCHOOL 


To 

the  Principal  and  Staff 

who  have  been  true 
Friends  and  Counsellors, 
We,  the  Class  of  193  4' 5, 
respectfully  dedicate 
this  boo\. 


THE  MAIN  H/ML  f  L  N  S 


H-ON.     L.  J.  SIMPSON 


M  essage  to  the  London  Normal  School 

AM  glad  indeed  to  accede  to  your  request  for  a  message. 

While  there  are  many  good  wishes  that  might  be  extended  to  you,  I  wish  for  you,  par- 
ticularly, courage  and  determination  to  meet  fearlessly  the  difficulties  that  will  inevitably 
meet  you  on  your  way;  optimism  to  see  the  bright  side  of  the  clouds  that  will  sometimes  come 
across  your  sky;  and  above  all,  a  great  and  abiding  love  and  sympathy  for  the  young  lives  placed 
under  your  care.  I  wish  for  you  too,  a  personality  that  will  win  for  you  the  loyalty  and  the 
affection  of  your  pupils. 

I  would  recall  to  your  minds  also  three  essential  qualities  that  must  be  in  the  possession 
of  every  successful  teacher — scholarship,  understanding,  and  common  sense,  these  three;  and 
that  in  the  management  of  your  schools,  in  your  dealings  with  parents,  and  in  your  relations  with 
the  community  generally,  the  greatest  of  these  qualities  is  common  sense. 

L.  J.  SIMPSON, 

Minister  of  Education. 


Toronto,  April  25th,  1935. 
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C.«E.  MARK,  B.A.,  D.Paed. 


Principal's  Message  to  the  Class  of  1934-5 

EACH  year  brings  to  us  a  new  group  of  young  people,  expectant,  impressionable,  and  gener- 
ally,  appreciative,  industrious  and  ambitious.  Each  year  they  leave  us,  we  trust,  still  expec- 
tant  and  ambitious,  wiser,  more  skilful,  more  tolerant,  chastened  and  refined,  and  with  a 
deepened  realization  of  the  meaning  and  purpose  of  life. 

We  expect  you,  the  class  of  1935,  to  go  out  striving  to  prove  worthy  of  the  fine  traditions 
of  your  Alma  Mater.  We  trust  you  will  hold  your  standards  high  and  will  ever  be  guided  by 
the  ideals  your  masters  have  striven  to  impart.  We  feel  confident  that  from  more  than  two 
hundred  centres  a  far'reaching  influence  will  radiate  of  which  we  may  well  be  proud.  Our  very 
best  wishes  go  with  you  all  the  way. 
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OUR  MASTERS 
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Year  Book  Executive 


Bac\  Row — William  Steadman,  Mary  Hrynyk,  Murray  Porte  (Humour),  Dorothy  Young  (Art  and  PhotographyJ, 

GOLDWIN  QUANTI  (Music). 

Front  Row — Jerome  Hoy  (Asst.  Bus.  Mgr.),  Marjorie  Lee  (Editor),  Dr.  Hofferd  (Consulting  Editor),  Evelyn  Leonard 
(Asst.  Editor),  Gerald  Isaac  (Bus.  Mgr.) 


Critic  Staff 


Rectory  Street  School: — 

Mr.  T.  G.  Thompson,  B.A. 
Miss  L.  Dunn 
Miss  M.  Croxon 


Victoria  School: — 

Miss  A.  Clark 

Miss  C.  A.  Dunstan,  B.A. 

Governor  Srnicoe  School: — 


Mr.  W.  Wallis 
Mr.  J.  C.  Webster, 
Miss  M.  Buckle 
Miss  Z.  Fawkes 
Miss  M.  Upshall 
Miss  B.  M.  Tisdale 
Miss  J.  McLeish 
Miss  L.  R.  Hoffman 
Miss  M.  Lancaster 


B.A. 


Wortlev  Road  School: — 

Mr.  W.  B.  Wyatt 
Mr.  T.  A.  Willis 
Mr.  A.  P.  Silcox,  B.A. 
Miss  S.  E.  McKone 
Mrs.  P.  Smith 
Miss  A.  Hodges 
Miss  M.  Justin,  B.A. 

Tecumseh  School. — 

Mr.  J.  T.  Parkinson 
Miss  H.  Davey 
Miss  G.  Morris 
Miss  H.  Rogers 
Miss  R.  Blakeley 
Miss  I.  Davey 
Miss  A.  Johnston 
Miss  M.  Johns 


Rural  Schools: — 

Mr.  W.  G.  Rigney 
Mr.  H.  Gilbert 
Miss  C.  Baldwin 
Miss  H.  Webb 

Central  Collegiate: — 

Mr.  J.  P.  S.  Nethercott,  B.A. 

Mr.  C.  S.  Buck,  M.A. 

Mr.  E.  O.  Hall,  B.A. 

Mr.  W.  H.  Adamson,  B.A. 

Miss  D.  McCann,  B.A.,  B.Pd. 

Mr.  E.  A.  Miller,,  M. A., Principal. 

South  Collegiate: — 

Mr.  J.  F.  Calvert,  M.A. 

Mr.  W.  T.  Armstrong,  B.A. 

Mr.  W.  R.  Urlin,  B.A. 

Mr.  H.  B.  Dinsmore,  B.A. 

Miss  B.  McCamus,  B.A. 

Mr.  T.  S.  H.  Graham,  M.A.,  Principal. 
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VALEDICTORY 
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LAST  fall  our  Normal  School  opened  its  doors  to  us — the  thirty-fifth  class  of  Normalites. 
The  year  has  sped  swiftly;  the  days  are  gone. 
We  were  sent  into  the  teaching  profession  by  a  smouldering  spark  of  desire — a  spark 
which  has  been  so  kindled  by  our  masters  that  it  now  burns  brightly.  Marcus  Aurelius 
has  said:  "No  man  can  honour  his  teacher  too  much.'"  We  have  both  honour  and  gratitude  for 
their  untiring  efforts. 

Let  us  see  that  this  spark  does  not  sputter,  smoulder  or  smoke;  let  us  be  always  keen  and 
alert.  There  is  very  little  difference  between  today  and  tomorrow — may  we  be  students  always. 
Truly  it  is  as  a  Greek  philosopher  has  said  :"Thou  that  teachest  another,  teachest  thou  not  thyself?" 

Soon  we  shall  be  scattered  but  the  friendships  of  the  past  year  will  remain  firm  and  steadfast. 
Each  of  us  will  carry  the  history  of  this  year  in  our  minds — its  shared  joys  and  sorrows,  its 
comradeships,  its  gaieties,  its  work. 

One  of  the  most  pleasant  years  of  life  lies  behind  us.  Our  Normal  School  days  are  over  and 
we  leave  with  mingled  feelings  of  joy  and  regret.  We  are  glad  to  have  attained  our  goal,  but  we 
are  sorry  that  the  time  has  come  to  part  with  friends.  We  may  be  forgotten  but  we  can  never 
forget. 

Let  us  remember  that  there  is  a  wonderful  relation  between  work  and  reward.  The  knowl- 
edge of  this  will  lighten  the  load  we  have  to  carry  in  the  future  and  inspire  to  follow  to  greater 
heights  the  ideals  instilled  within  us. 

"I  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  have  met; 

Yet  all  experience  is  an  arch  wherethro' 

Gleams  that  untravelFd  world,  whose  margin  fades 

For  ever  and  for  ever  when  I  move. 

How  dull  it  is  to  pause,  to  make  an  end, 

To  rust  unburnish'd,  not  to  shine  in  use! 

As  tho'  to  breathe  were  life."  — Tennyson. 

JEAN  MACPHERSON. 


Editor's  Note 

AND  so  we  come  to  the  end  of  another  year  with  its  new  experiences.  Our  year  at  Normal 
School  is  nearly  completed.  No  doubt  our  experiences  here  will  be  remembered  by  us 
always,  but,  shall  we  say,  for  "recapitulation,"  this  book  has  been  published.  In  it  you 
will  find  accounts  of  the  highlights  of  the  year  and  of  those  who  brought  them  about.  But  what 
will  please  more  than  that,  we  think,  are  the  thoughts  and  feelings  of  the  students  expressed  in 
poetry,  essays,  valedictory  and  editorials. 

We  have  had  good  material  given  us  for  our  book,  more  than  we  could,  for  economy's  sake,  use. 
We  appreciate  very  much,  the  co-operation  and  sympathy  we  have  had  from  the  student  body. 
Our  pleas  were  not  in  vain.  We  are  only  sorry  we  could  not  show  our  appreciation  by  including 
in  this  book  all  your  gifts  for  our  pages. 

In  making  selections  the  editorial  staff  were  greatly  assisted  by  the  masters  who  gave  their 
untiring  energies  on  our  behalf. 

The  business  staff  have  worked  faithfully  to  secure  advertising  matter  that  we  might  make 
our  Year  Book  more  extensive  without  cost  to  you.  We  ask  you  to  patronize  the  advertisers  who 
have  lent  us  their  support. 

The  name  "Spectrum"  is  inherited  from  last  year.  "It  signifies  the  breaking  up  of  the 
various  activities,  both  social  and  executive,  of  the  school,  into  their  relevant  parts  and  throwing 
the  necessary  light  on  each." 

We  hope  you  will  enjoy  this  portrait  of  the  1934-35  Class  at  the  London  Normal  School. 
Year  Books  of  former  years  have  always  mentioned  the  hours  of  work  to  prepare  the  book.  We 
of  the  editorial  staff  want  to  say  we  have  enjoyed  our  experiences — sometimes. 

MARJORY  LEE 
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EDITOR 


The  Gentle  Art  of  Studying 


PLACE  two  elbows  solidly  upon  your  desk,  rest  your  head  solidly  upon  your  hands,  stare 
stolidly  at  the  book  below  your  eyes  where  wisdom  is  so  solidly  writ. 
"The  teacher  must  appeal  to  each  of  the  varied  interests  of  his  pupils  and,  consequently, 
must  have  varied  interests  himself.   This  requires  constant  study  on  his  part,  as  well  as  much 
contact  with  people  and  things." 

'"Ah me,  what  a  life!"  And  the  eyes  of  the  studious  L.  N.  S.  student  grow  vacant  with 
profound  thought.  She  feels  she  can  fulfil  at  least  part  of  these  requirements.  With  an  effort  she 
focuses  her  physical  eye  on  the  next  paragraph. 

"Teachers  should  travel  enough  to  become  familiar  with  the  conditions  existing  in  parts  of 
the  country  different  from  their  own." 

Again  the  trance  descends.  After  some  time  spent  in  absorbing  travel,  a  glance  at  the  in- 
dustrious  student's  timepiece  informs  that  same  diligent  scholar  that  the  night  is  waning  in 
London  as  well  as  in  Muskoka  and  over  the  Kawartha  Lakes. 

"How  late  I  have  studied,"  she  yawns.   "This  grind  will  be  the  death  of  me.  Yo-ho-hum! 
Bye-bye  for  the  present,  School  Management.  See  you  later — slam!" 
And  thereupon  she  stretches — across  the  table  for  a  magazine. 

*  *  * 

Easter  vacation  has  descended  upon  our  would-be  teacher.  The  scene  changes  and  we  see 
her  armed  with  a  pile  of  books,  an  eye-shade,  an  old  sweater  and  an  apple  or  two.  She  sallies  forth 
from  her  domicile  and  with  a  merry  whistle  heads  for  the  lake  not  far  away.  A  scramble  down  a 
sandy  bank,  a  rapid  dance  along  the  steaming  sandy  beach  an  lo,  a  sunny  cove  and  a  little  stranded 
boat!  "A  whole  afternoon  of  studying  undisturbed,"  gloats  the  enthusiast. 

Open  flies  the  arithmetic  manual  energetically,  adjusted  sits  the  eye-shade,  nobly  unbitten 
remains  the  rosy  apple,  and  the  struggle  is  on. 

"The  course  in  arithmetic  should  be  directed  towards  giving  the  pupils  power  to  use 
numbers  rapidly  and  accurately  in  the  calculations  required  in  practical  life." 

"Oh  shucks,  who  doesn't  know  that?  Ill  turn  over  to  that  subtractive  method  of  addition." 

"If  in  taking  away  58  from  92,  we  proceed  to  find  the  number  which  added  to  58  makes  92, 
we  are  said  to  use  the  Additive  Method  of  Subtraction." 

"How  utterly  confusing,"  remarks  the  student  to  the  blue  sky.  "Distraction  is  what  the 
old  chap  means."  The  oozing  stream  slides  past  the  boat  with  a  tiny  gurgle  only  to  meet  the 
washing  waves  which  perseveringly  carry  it  away.  Gulls  cry  overhead  and  a  great  long-necked 
heron  comes  to  stand  in  the  shallow  lapping  water. 

"I  believe  I'll  climb  part  way  up  the  bank  and  lie  on  the  sand,"  thinks  the  ardent  arithme- 
tician. "This  is  fine,"  she  sighs  as  she  throws  herself  on  the  slope,  settles  her  position  at  an  angle 
mathematically  proved  to  prevent  sliding  down  to  the  beach  again,  and  munches  away  at  her 
apple.  "Now  for  some  more  work." 

"This  additive  method  is  the  business  man's  method." 

"How  warm  the  sun  is  on  my  back,"  she  remarks  to  a  lady-bug  trying  to  negotiate  the 
slipping  sand  near  her  book. 

Presently  the  old-sweatered  shoulders  sag,  the  eye-shaded  head  rests  on  the  open  book,  the 
bright  eyes  are  veiled  by  blue-veined  lids  and  the  gentlest  of  soft  snores  blow  a  little  open  space 
on  the  sandy  page  of  the  manual. 

*  *  * 

Let  us  leave  her  here,  at  peace  with  the  world,  basking  in  the  warmth  of  life's  caresses,  and 
unfretted  by  the  cares  which  attend  the  pursuance  of  "the  gentle  art  of  studying." 

EVELYN  LEONARD, 

Assistant  Editor. 
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Normal  School  Muses 


FROM  time  to  time  throughout  the  year  much  mention  has  been  made  of  the  "Muses."  (Being 
one  of  the  offenders  myself  I  hope  I  may  continue  to  write  with  impunity).  I  fear  that 
Homer,  Pindar,  Sophocles,  and  all  the  rest  of  the  immortal  bards  held  up  their  hands  in  holy 
horror  at  such  taking  of  that  fair  name  in  vain.  Not  that  my  fellow  Normalites  lack  powers, 
developed  or  latent,  in  music,  poetry,  art,  dancing,  rhetoric.  Quite  the  reverse.  But  the  name 
was  spoken  by  myself  and  others  as  though  the  Muses  did  not  really  exist,  as  though  we  were 
thinking — which  we  doubtless  were — of  a  delicious  pun. 

Do  the  Muses  live,  or  do  they  not?  That  is  the  question. 

Upon  the  first  thought  they  would  seem  to  be  but  a  few  silly  puppets  in  the  whole  grand 
show  of  Grecian  mythology.  But  if  one  has  been  observant  of  his  fellows  about  the  Normal 
School  for  the  last  year,  and  will  now  think  back  for  a  moment,  he  is  almost  certain  to  change  his 
mind. 

The  first  stimulus  to  this  change  of  mind  charges  us  as  we  stand  and  watch  the  dancers  pass 
on  the  ballroom  floor.  Ah,  those  dreamy,  softly-lighted  waltzes!  those  peppy  garish  two-steps!! 
Who  could  inspire  such  ecstatic,  languishing  glances,  such  graceful  Terpsichorean  motions? 
Who  could  motivate  such  wild  and  furious  gyrations  as  actuate  the  dancers?  (How  we  did  enjoy 
the  Hallowe'en  party,  the  Athletic  Society  dance,  the  Christmas  party,  the  Federation  dance, 
and  all  the  other  parties  and  dances  of  the  year !) 

Our  youthful  cynicism  receives  a  severe  shock  when  the  recollection  breaks  in  upon  us  of 
the  Ciceronian  eloquence  and  wit  of  those  who  participated  in  Inter-Normal  debates  and  public 
speeches,  in  Literary  Society  meetings,  in  our  L.  N.  S.  Naturalists  functions,  in  conducting  busi- 
ness meetings  of  the  various  organizations,  and  in  announcements  during  opening  exercises. 
What  strange  power  waved  those  eloquent  hands  so  naturally,  yet  so  dramatically?  What  spirit 
tumbled  that  wealth  of  wit  and  wisdom  from  quiet  lips? 

Think  of  the  plays  that  were  staged  during  the  year.  What  could  illuminate  the  imagina- 
tions of  ordinarily  staid  and  serious  students  to  the  brilliancy  of  true  Thalian  impersonations? 
Certainly  not  the  footlights! 

The  memory  of  the  sweet  spell  of  music  cracks  our  hard  shells  and  wreathes  its  subtle 
melody  about  our  inmost  selves.  We  are  captured — the  servants,  the  contrite  slaves  of — The 
Muses. 

What  more  need  be  written?  Not  a  moment  passes  but  someone,  student  or  master,  bursts 
forth,  further  confirming  the  reality  of  Hippocrene.  And,  be  assured,  it  is  much  safer  to  blame 
all  the  above  mentioned  on  this  latter  than  on  anyone  or  anything  else.  So,  though  "much  might 
be  said  on  both  sides"  of  our  questions,  the  conclusion  is  forced  upon  us  that  the  Normal  School 
is  full  of  Muses — in  fact,  that  it  is  just  one  grand  muse — and  we  are  glad  of  it. 

HAROLD  D.  DURRANT. 
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Our  Secretary 


''There's  a  spot  in  our  heart  that  no  other  may  own; 
There's  a  depth  in  our  souls  for  one  person  alone; 
There's  a  place  in  our  memory,  our  life  that  she'//  fill; 
J\(o  other  can  ta\e  it,  no  one  ever  will." 


"IF  some  one  were  always  looking  after  my  interests, 
I  seeing  that  my  marks  were  carefully  and  duly  en- 
'  tered  up,  putting  my  mail  out  ready  for  me  every 
morning,  seeing  that  my  lost  locker  key  or  fountain 
pen  were  returned,  answering  all  my  bewildered  in- 
quiries as  to  what  to  do  in  a  case  like  this,  and  in  gen- 
eral  doing  all  those  kind  and  thoughtful  things  that 
only  a  true  friend  knows  how  to  do,  I  should  be  in- 
clined  to  fall  in  love  with  that  person."  Thus  spoke 
Dr.  Mark  in  auditorium  one  morning  not  long  ago. 

How  truly  Dr.  Mark  voiced  the  sentiments  of 
every  Normal  School  student!  There  is  not  one  who 
has  not  fallen  deeply  in  love  with  Miss  Heffernan. 
Every  fact  mentioned  above  applies  truly  to  our  be- 
loved secretary.  No  matter  what  happened,  she  was 
always  ready  to  lend  a  hand  or  do  that  kind  thing  that 
has  endeared  her  to  our  hearts  and  makes  us  remember 


her  as  the  cheeriest,  sweetest  person  we  ever  knew- 
Our  deepest  regret  is  that  she  is  leaving  us  and  in  the 
future  her  bright  smile  will  no  longer  shine  for  Normal 
students.  Our  sincerest  wish  for  good  health,  the 
greatest  of  happiness  and  the  fulfilment  of  every  hope 
goes  with  Miss  Heffernan  as  she  leaves  these  halls 
where  she  has  spent  her  time  in  helping  others. 

We  also  extend  another  wish,  sincere  and  true,  to 
our  new  secretary,  Miss  Prendergast,  hoping  that  she 
will  have  as  great  pleasure  and  good  fortune  in  her 
work  as  her  predecessor.  We  welcome  her  with  as 
much  gladness  in  that  welcome  as  there  is  sadness  in 
our  farewell  to  Miss  Heffernan.  May  she  enjoy  her 
days  here  at  Normal  School  so  much  that  they  will 
prove  to  be  the  happiest  of  her  life. 

MARGARET  HOUGHTON 


Our  Vi  sitors 


WE,  the  1934-35  class  of  the  London  Normal 
School  have  been  particularly  fortunate  in  the 
visitors  who  have  come  this  year  to  share  their 
wisdom  and  experience  with  us. 

Next  year,  in  our  schools,  we  will  be  particularly 
helped  by  the  lecture  on  the  Junior  Red  Cross  by  Miss 
Ruby  E.  Hamilton,  of  Toronto,  and  the  one  on  the 
Home  and  School  Club  by  Mrs.  MacGregor,  of 
Windsor. 

Fear  is  a  very  powerful  means  of  impressing  knowl- 
edge. Therefore  none  of  us  will  ever  forget  Mr.  Tay- 
lor, the  representative  from  the  Fire  Department  and 
his  stick  of  dynamite.  But  that  is  not  all,  his  talk  will 
encourage  us  to  take  the  utmost  precautions  for  the 
safety  of  our  pupils  next  year. 

We  were  lifted  out  of  ourselves  and  carried  to 
realms  Elysian  by  Mr.  Humphrey  and  his  illustrated 
travelogue  on  British  Columbia.  All  of  us  made  a 
resolution  to  spend  our  vacations  in  seeing  Canada 
first. 

But  there  is  another  demand  on  our  holidays.  Mr. 
Dunlop,  representing  the  Extension  Department  of  the 
University  of  Toronto,  told  us  of  the  interesting  and 
varied  summer  courses  that  awaited  the  alert  teacher 
there. 

Like  a  glimpse  of  another  world  with  their  brilliant 
wit,  ready  knowledge  and  scintillating  repartee  came 
the  visit  of  the  two  debaters  from  Oxford  and 
Cambridge.  Their  speeches  are  among  our  very 
special  memories  of  L.  N.  S. 


Mr.  Wood  spoke  to  us  one  morning  about  the 
Student  Fellowship  Movement.  His  enthusiastic  talk 
was  very  helpful  to  many  of  us. 

Miss  Tyhurst  of  the  Ontario  Girls'  Work  Board 
told  us  the  possibilities  of  leadership  in  C.  G.  I.  T. 
work  before  the  girls  at  least,  as  teachers. 

But  of  all  the  visitors  who  spoke  to  us  none  showed 
a  keener  understanding  of  our  inmost  feelings  and 
desires  than  our  inspector,  Mr.  Walker.  His  talk  will 
not  be  forgotten. 

Dr.  Alan  Skinner  gave  a  graphic  and  stirring 
account  of  the  work  being  done  for  crippled  children 
in  Ontario.  Then,  he  told  how  we,  as  teachers,  could 
help  in  this  by  reporting  cases  that  came  under  our 
notice.  Any  requests  for  information  should  be  ad- 
dressed to  Miss  Marion  Turville,  Children's  War 
Memorial  Hospital,  London. 

On  the  last  school  day  before  the  King's  Jubilee 
we  were  greatly  honoured  by  having  the  Rev.  Dr.  J. 
E.  Hughson,  of  Metropolitan  United  Church,  London, 
give  us  an  inspiring,  patriotic  address.  This  was  par- 
ticularly interesting,  because  of  the  first-hand  anec- 
dotes about  the  King  and  Queen.  We  were  indeed 
fortunate  in  being  able  to  have  these  personal  glimpses 
of  our  beloved  King  George  and  Queen  Mary. 

Our  success  in  our  schools  next  year  and  for  all 
time  owes  a  great  deal  to  our  visitors.  We  all  join  in 
thanking  them. 

EUNICE  SMILLIE. 


Pjge  Thirteen 


Excerpts  from  Form 


WHAT  ho!  Form  I,  and  who  can  tell  the  splen- 
dour of  thy  worthy  deeds! 
When  it,  by  happy  chance,  befell  that 
at  destiny's  call  we,  the  cream  of  Ontario,  assembled 
to  work  with  diligence  and  care,  learning  methods  and 
superior  ideas  of  the  way  in  which  schools  should  be 
handled,  none  of  us  imagined  that  the  day  was  close 
at  hand  when  every  one  of  us  would  be  a  member 
proud  of  Normal's  most  illustrious  form. 

But  Form  I  from  the  hearty  crowd  of  young  men 
soon  was  organized;  and  when  executives  were  elected 
to  take  charge  of  activities,  all  the  Normal  realized 
that  in  Form  I  there  lay  peerless  talent.  For  of  those 
who  served  the  school  so  well,  our  form  proved  ample 
source  for  more  by  far  than  its  proportion.  In  the 
Student  Parliament,  the  Literary  Society  and  the 
Boys'  Athletic  Society  distinguished  leaders  it  sup- 
plied.  Our  Naturalists  and  the  Glee  Club,  when  they 
organized,  called  on  Form  I  for  officers,  who  manfully 
performed.  So  too  the  Christian  Fellowship.  To  try 
to  name  them  one  and  all  more  space  than  I  command 
would  be  required.  Their  pictures  tell  names  and 
you  all  know  their  works. 

We  soon  found  out  that,  thanks  to  friendliness  of 


staff  and  pupils,  irksome  drudgery  was  not  our  lot; 
but,  quite  preventing  tiresomeness  were  social  events 
made  most  enjoyable  by  the  presence  of  attractive — 
yes,  delightful  young  ladies. 

In  school  activities  we  shone.  Our  form  supplied 
for  the  basketball  team  seven  stalwarts.  In  badmin- 
ton, one  of  the  two  men  upheld  our  honour.  On  the 
volleyball  team  we  led.  Now,  upon  the  campus  we 
see  excellent  prospects  for  sustaining  our  renown  in 
softball.  In  other  fields  our  self-esteem  has  good 
grounds,  for  besides  our  literary  programmes,  we  sent 
down  to  noble  combat  all  the  men  debaters  and  the 
orators  who  upheld  the  school's  honour  in  the  "meets" 
against  Stratford  and  Toronto.  Then  we  may  boast 
of  musical  resources — did  not  all  the  students  thrill 
at  the  sweet  strains  with  which  our  cellist  held  us 
spellbound?  And  as  well  we  have  skilful  performers 
on  the  violin  and  piano.  We  also  pride  ourselves  that 
when  we  heard  reports  of  tests,  Form  I,  with  ease, 
was  riding  at  the  top. 

When  in  all  sorts  of  schools  (?)  our  talents  we 
employ,  we  will  recall  that  our  career  has  not  con- 
tained a  more  enjoyable  or  profitable  year. 

WALTER  NICHOL. 


A  Bi  ography  of  Form  II. 


ACCORDING  to  our  com  position  teacher,  this  title 
is  not  interesting  enough,  but  what's  in  a  name 
anyway?  Previously  we  have  been  extremely 
modest,  but  now  we  are  going  to  tell  you  what  we 
really  think  of  ourselves. 

We  are  very  proud  that  we  have  been  well  reprc 
sented  in  school  activities.  Marjorie  Allen  takes  part 
in  the  morning  exercises  by  tinkling  the  ivories. 

"Proudly  our  Banner  now  gleams  with  radiant 
lustre,"  as  we  march  to  the  science  room  where  Marg. 
Allan  makes  Dr.  Hofferd  sign  the  dotted  line.  We 
have  been  studying  the  Cow — in  these  periods.  To- 
day we  examine  the  fish.  Miss  Eberle  states  that  its 
economic  importance  is  "for  Fish  and  Chipps."  Miss 
Bogle  in  naming  the  parts  says  "Well,  there's  the 
Gillies.  .  . 

The  gong  just  saved  Miss  Bogle.  We  all  rush  to 
the  Fountain,  for  we  nearly  choked  on  that  one. 

We  file  into  Dr.  Mark's  room  where  we  always 
Du-guid  in  Cumming.  Miss  Atherton  looks  after  the 
class  being  on  time.  Helen  Clarke  showing  an  ex- 
treme streak  of  politeness,  opens  the  door.   As  we 


file  in  we  notice  half  a  grapefruit  on  the  desk  (part  of 
Ruth  Davis'  breakfast,  no  doubt).  The  two  Miss 
Browns  exchange  guilty  looks.  Marge.  Brock,  who 
has  received  more  than  her  share  of  questions,  breathes 
a  sigh  of  relief,  as  we  go  to  bring  more  sunshine  into 
Mr.  McEachern's  life! 

The  two  Miss  Elliotts  and  Muriel  Duns  lead  the 
way  to  Mr.  Clarke's  room  while  the  Misses  Evans  and 
Francis  bring  up  the  rear.  Mr.  Clarke  invites  Miss 
Edwards  to  the  front  of  the  class.  "Be  careful  or  Ellis 
you  will  erase  the  Brackett  I  Drew,"  is  his  warning. 

We  slip  into  Mr.  McKone's  room  where  Dot. 
Atkinson  gets  to  the  Core  of  everything.  We  over- 
hear the  following  conversation:  Marg.  Anderson 
says — "Isn't  Jean  Fredenburgh  a  wonderful  basketball 
player?"  Ruth  Fydell  pops  up  with,  "And  Cam- 
er-on !" 

It's  twelve  o'clock  and  with  the  ringing  of  the 
gong,  the  biography  of  Form  II  is  ended.  We  sin- 
cerely hope  you  will  not  consider  it  a  lot  of  Bonk. 

EMILY  BONK  and 
BETTY  BANNER. 
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WILLIAM  ADAIR 
Ailsa  Craig 


LAWRENCE  FROUD 
Ostrander,  Ont. 


MERRITT  BROWN 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Springfield,  Ont. 


GORDON  BUDD 

33  Barnes  St. 
St.  Thomas,  Ont. 


KENNETH  CAMPBELL 
R.  R.  No.  4 
Alvinston,  Ont. 


JOHN  CONNORS 
R.  R-  No.  1 
Wyoming,  Ont. 
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JAMES  CRAWFORD 
Box  228 
Ridgetown,  Ont. 

R.\Y  CREECH 
Exetei,  Ont. 

ALFRED  CRUTCHER 
276  Hanis  St. 
Ingersoll,  Ont. 

HAROLD  DURRANT 
Forest,  Ont. 

CHARLES  ELDERT 
60  Fifth  Ave. 
St.  Thomas,  Ont. 

NEWELL  GEIGER 
Zurich,  Ont. 

0 
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GERALD  HERBERT 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Watfoid,  Ont. 


RUSSELL  HERR 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Thorndale,  Ont. 


RALPH  HOTCHKISS 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Straffordville,  Ont. 


GERALD  ISAAC 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Lucan,  Ont. 


EDWARD  J  AC  KLIN 
McGeorge  St. 
Blenheim,  Ont. 


JOHN  JOHNSTON 
2  Cairothers  Ave. 
London,  Ont. 


EDGAR  JONES 
Blenheim,  Ont. 


VICTOR  KIDD 
Watford,  Ont. 


JAMES  McALISTER 
Mt.  Brydges,  Ont. 


JOSEPH  MENNILL 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Glanworth,  Ont. 


PATRICK  MUNN 
Dresden,  Ont. 


JAMES  MURRAY 

6  Forest  Ave. 
St.  Thomas.  Ont. 
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Form  I. — Continued 


WALTER  NICHOL 
Stroud,  Ont. 


GEORGE  OLIVER 
Oil  Springs,  Ont. 


MURRAY  PORTE 
S02  William  St. 
London,  Ont. 

GOLDWIN  QUANTZ.B.Arch 
llil  Duchess  Ave. 
London,  Ont. 


WILLIAM  STEADMAN 
Box  39 
Petrolia,  Ont. 


DONALD  STEWART 
Tillsonburg.  Ont. 


JAMES  STEWART 

70  Banvick  St. 
St.  Thomas,  Ont. 


CLAYTON  TURNER 
Fingal,  Ont. 


DONALD  TA1T 
Watford,  Ont. 


RUSSELL  WARWICK 
1549  Pierre  Ave. 
Windsor,  Ont. 


CARL  ZAYITZ 

R.  R.  No.  7 
Alvinston,  Ont. 


MARGARET  ALLAN 
Form  II 
Camlachie,  Ont. 
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MARJORIE  ALLEN 
Kingsville,  Ont. 


EDNA  ATHERTON 
Wheatley,  Ont. 


ELIZABETH  BANNER 
6  St.  Anne's  Place 
St.  Thomas.  Ont. 


DOROTHY  BOGLE 
R.  R.  No.  8 
Durham,  Ont. 


EMILY  BONK 
1LM  Pillette  Road 
East  Windsor,  Ont. 


LILIAN  BOWLEY 
Mt.  Elgin,  Ont. 


LOLA  BRACKETT 
R.  R.  No.  6 
Blenheim,  Ont. 


MARJORIE  BROCK 
R.  R.  No.  5 
Strathroy,  Ont. 


ISABEL  BROWN 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Merlin,  Ont. 


JEAN  BURTWISTLE 
Lambeth,  Ont. 


MABEL  BROWN 
Mooretown,  Ont. 


IRENE  CAMERON,  B.A 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Ridgetown,  Ont. 
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AILEEN  CHAMBERS 
Ridgetown,  Ont. 


FRANCES  CH  AM  HERS 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Highgate,  Ont. 


LILIAN  CHUM'S 
R.  R.  No  li 
Delhi.  Out. 


HELEN  CLARKE 
1 1.5  McEwan  Ave. 
Windsor,  Ont. 


DOROTHY  CORE 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Camlachie,  Ont. 


HELEN  COTT 
Talbotville  Royal 


FLORENCE  COW  IN 
1049  Mahel  St. 
London,  Ont. 


MARION  Cr.MMINC, 
Blenheim.  Ont. 


RUTH  DAVIS 

R.  R.  No.  2 
Kingsmill,  Ont. 


JEAN  DREW 
Merlin,  Ont. 


1RMA  DINGWALL 
Hopeville,  Ont. 


ELIZABETH  DuGUID,  B.A 
242  Ottaway  Ave. 
London,  Ont. 


MARGARET  DUNLOP 
Turnerville  P.  O. 


FRANCES  ELLIS 
Essex,  Ontaiio 


ML'RIEL  DUNS 
17111  Piince  Ed.  Ave. 
Niagaia  Falls,  Ont. 


OLIVE  EBERLE 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Ridgetown,  Ont. 


MABEL  ELLIOT 
Parkhiil,  Ont. 


MARION  EDWARDS 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Noithwood,  Ont. 


MARGARET  ELLIOTT 
La  Salette,  Ont. 


EVA  FISH 
Wallaceburg,  Ont. 


THELMA  EVANS 

R.  R.  No.  8 
St.  Thomas,  Ont. 


MARION  FRANCIS 
1538  Chuich  St. 
Windsor,  Ont. 


JEAN  FREDENBURGH 
220  Monmoutli  Rd. 
Walkerville,  Ont. 


RUTH  FYDELL 
48  St.  Louis  Ave. 
Riveiside,  Ont. 
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JANET  GILLIES 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Newbuiy,  Ont. 


LUCY  GROOM E 
207  Raleigh  St. 
Chatham,  Ont. 


"orm 


EDYTHE  GOODHAND 
Tillsonburg.  Ont. 


JEAN  GIRTY 
Kingsville,  Ont. 


PEARL  HALL 
Forest,  Ont. 


ALICE  HAIDY 
2fi9  Victoiia  Road 
Walkeivillc,  Ont. 


MARION  HENDERSON 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Oil  Spiings,  Ont. 


LILLIAN  HERRIES 
Poit  Buiwell,  Ont. 


RACHEL  HISLOP 
Box  86 
Inneikip,  Ont. 


MARY  HRYNYK 
1237  Benjamin  Ave. 
Windsor,  Ont. 


HAZEL  JACKSON 
Ilarrietsville,  Ont. 


MARGARET  HUFFMAN 
Blenheim,  Ont. 
R.  R.  No.  5 


DORIS  GOODWIN 
R.  R.  No.  4 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


FERN  GREGORY 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Stiatluoy,  Ont. 


RUBY  GROG AN 
Aikona,  Ont. 


ANNIE  HAWKINS 
Biownsville,  Ont. 


MABEL  HANSFORD 
Leamington,  Ont. 


AUDREY  HAWKINS 
Foiest,  Ont. 


KATHRYN  HITCH 
Box  23(> 
Ridgetown,  Ont. 


HELEN  HORSMAN 
Box  238 
Ridgetown,  Ont. 


MARGARET  HOUGHTON 
17  Argyle  St. 
London,  Ont. 
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DOROTHY  KILPATRKK 
28  Elvsian  St. 
St.  Thomas,  Ont. 

GR\CE  JOHNSTON  DOROTHY  KRITER 

Prairie  Siding.  Ont.  Rodney,  Ont. 
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Ch  ronicles  of  Form  III. 


ON  the  eighteenth  of  September,   1934,  we 
entered  the  portals  of  the  London  Normal 
School  like  a  group  of  bewildered  sailors, 
armed  with  the  compass  of  parental  advice. 

The  twenty-fourth  of  September  witnessed  the 
formation  of  the  never-to-be-forgotten  Form  III. 
Margaret  Houghton  very  capably  looked  after  our  in- 
terests in  the  Student  Parliament.  Grace  McCurdy 
ferreted  out  the  splendid  talent  of  Form  III  for  our 
Literary  Society  meetings.  Edythe  Goodhand  repre- 
sented our  Form  in  this  society  and  Mary  Hrynyk, 
president  of  this  society, -also  came  from  Form  III.  In 
the  second  term  Helen  Horsman  did  her  best  to  help 
the  Student  Parliament  meetings.  Kay  Hitch,  as  vice- 
president  of  the  Literary  Society,  and  Elsie  Lowe,  as 
our  representative,  helped  make  the  Literary  Society 
meetings  a  success.  The  L.  N.  S.  Naturalists  also 
drew  many  enthusiastic  nature  students  from  our 
Form. 

In  the  Athletic  Society  we  were  well  represented 
by  Margaret  McComb.  We  sent  three  of  our  pilots 
to  the  basketball  teams — Mary  Hrynyk  and  Margaret 
McComb  to  the  "A"  team,  and  Edythe  Goodhand  to 
the  "B"  team.  The  song  leader,  Kay  Hitch,  came 
from  our  crew. 


Evelyn  Leonard  and  Jean  Macpherson,  of  Form 
III,  were  two  of  the  three  representatives  at  Stratford. 

The  editor  of  this  book,  Marjory  Lee,  was  also  one 
of  our  number.  Evelyn  Leonard,  as  assistant  editor, 
Mary  Hrynyk,  in  the  Athletic  department,  also  work- 
ed faithfully  with  our  book. 

The  highlight  of  our  social  activities  was  the  party 
with  Form  I.  Throughout  the  year  there  has  been 
keen  and  friendly  competition  between  these  two 
forms,  but  after  this  party  Form  I  willingly  admitted 
the  capabilities  of  Form  III. 

The  Form  III  of  1934-35  is  long  to  be  remembered 
not  only  for  its  accomplishments  but  also  for  the 
cheery,  light-hearted,  enthusiastic  spirit  prevalent  in 
this  group.  Although  we  were  comparatively  weak 
in  one  subject,  our  strength  in  the  others  reinstated  us. 
At  least  one  master  is  not  backward  in  admitting  our 
superiority. 

And  so  to  graduation — not  the  homeport,  but  one 
of  great  importance  and  interest  to  us.  From  here  we 
make  our  own  charts,  trace  our  own  courses.  Before 
we  separate,  here's  a  toast  to  our  skill  as  pilots.  May 
a  prosperous  wind  fill  our  sails  and  bring  us  all  to  the 
same  goal — the  harbour  of  success. 

HELEN  HORSMAN. 


Form 

FRIENDS,  Romans,  Countrymen!  Cast  your  gaze 
thither,  for  herein  lies  a  tale  of  doing  and  daring; 
a  tale  of  achievement;  a  tale  of  an  illustrious,  in- 
dustrious, mischievous  group  of  maidens;  a  tale  of 
Form  IV! 

At  the  very  first  of  the  year  Form  IV  showed  that 
it  could  take  part  in  any  activity  by  giving  a  pantomime 
at  the  gym  party,  sponsored  by  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

In  the  realm  of  sports  Form  IV  certainly  was  out- 
standing. What  would  the  basketball  teams  have 
done  without  those  six  members  of  Form  IV :  Flora 
Round,  Eunice  Smillie,  Kai  Somerville,  Marion  Sweet- 
zir,  Leta  Thomas,  Jane  Walker?  Mane  Stirling,  the 
captain  of  the  volley-ball  team,  was  also  a  member  of 
our  form. 

Who  was  the  secretary  of  the  first  term  Student 
Parliament?  Who  entertained  us  so  beautifully  at 
both  Inter-Normal  meets?  None  other  than  the  Nor- 
mal School  Nightingale,  Jean  Steadman. 

Two  members  of  Form  IV  proved  themselves  ab- 
solutely indispensable  to  L.  N.  S. — namely  those  two 
silver-tongued  orators  who  so  eloquently  and  fluently 
represented  us  during  the  Toronto  visit:  Eunice 
Smillie,  public  speaker,  and  Dorothy  Young,  debater. 


V. 

Miss  Smillie  very  capably  performed  the  duties  of 
secretary  of  the  second  term  Literary  Society.  Dorothy 
Young  was  our  form  representative  on  the  first  term 
Student  Parliament.  She  was  also  president  of  the 
Teachers'  Federation  and  the  Art  Editor  for  the  Year 
Book. 

Form  IV  claims  the  honour  of  putting  on  one  of 
the  finest  Literary  Society  programmes  of  the  year, 
when  it  presented  the  trial  scene  from  the  "Merchant 
of  Venice." 

At  the  same  meeting,  Helen  Rickard,  our  second 
term  Literary  Society  representative  and  another 
songstress  of  Form  IV,  gave  us  a  vocal  solo. 

Our  first  Literary  Society  programme  was  good,  too. 
Remember  our  Scenes  from  the  Sunny  South,  our 
pianist,  Marjorie  Read,  and  our  lecturers,  Adeline 
Muxlow,  Grace  Robinson  and  Fern  Watts. 

Our  form  representative  for  the  first  term  Literary 
Society  was  Francis  Noble. 

Now  my  song  has  ended,  but  when  we  sadly  leave 
the  good  old  L.  N.  S.  and  turn  our  thoughts  backward, 
Form  IV  will  be  anything  but  unwept,  unhonoured, 
and  unsung. 

MILDRED  WADE. 
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KATHLEEN  LACEY 
Penetanguishene,  Ont. 
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BERXICE  I.EGGATE 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Glencoe,  Ont. 

MARJORY  LEE  EVELYN  LEONARD 

211  Ridout  St.  Fair  Ground,  Ont. 

London,  Ont. 


MARGARET  LESTER 
Forest,  Ont. 


DOROTHY  LIPSIT 
Mt.  Biydges,  Ont. 


ELSIE  LOWE 

R.  R.  No.  1 
Wheatley,  Ont. 


JEAN  MACPHERSON 
Glanworth,  Ont. 


GRACE  McCURDY 
Tillsonburg.  Ont. 


ANNE  MACKESY 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Oil  Springs,  Ont. 


MARGARET  McCOMB 
31  Rinent  St. 
Port  Arthur,  Ont. 


ruth  Mcdowell 

Brownsville,  Ont. 


CORA  McKAY 

R.  R.  No.  3 
Woodstock,  Out. 


CATHERINE  MAHER 

Blenheim,  Ont. 


LOUISE  MARSHALL 
Spa.ta,  Ont. 


FRANCES  McMAHEN 
128  Richard  St. 
Sarnia,  Ont. 


DOROTHY  M Al ION 
Lambeth,  Ont. 


KATHLEEN  MITCHELL 
Port  Burwcll.  Ont. 
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IV. 


KATHLEEN  YOAKFS 
Form  III. 
Mosstey  P.  O. 


HAZEL  MONTGOMERY 
Dover  Centre,  Ont. 


HELENA  MURPHY 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Otterville,  Ont. 


FRANCES  NOBLE 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Tilburv,  Ont. 


BESSIE  ORECHKIN 
85  Moy  Ave. 
Windsor,  Ont. 


MARJORIE  PARKER 
R.  R.  No.  4 
Watford,  Ont. 


MARY  PATTERSON 
Grand  Bend.  Ont. 


MARJORIE  READ 
Blenheim,  Ont. 


MURIEL  RAMSAY 
Wanstead.  Ont. 


doris  rf:c,is 

13.5  Moy  Ave. 
Windsor.  Ont. 


HELEN  RICKARD 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Dorchester,  Ont. 


GRACE  ROBINSON 
Zurich,  Ont. 


PHYLLIS  ROEMMLE 
85  Ottawa  St. 
Walkervillc.  Ont. 


FLORA  ROUND 
1425  Bruce  Ave. 
Windsor.  Ont. 


EDITH  ROW 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Belmont,  Ont. 


IRENE  SINCLAIR 
Florence,  Ont. 


EUNICE  SMILLIE 
(>2  Langarth  St. 
London,  Ont. 


JEAN  SMITH 
R.  R.  No.  7 
Thamesville,  Ont. 
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OLIVE  SMITH 

R.  R.  No.  4 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


KATHLEEN  SOMERVILLE 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Mull,  Ont. 


HILDA  SPEIGHT 
10  Prince  Albert  St. 
St.  Thomas,  Ont. 


NORMA  STEPHENSON 
Ixmsjwood,  Ont. 


JEAN  STEADMAN 
Petrolia,  Ont. 


BEATRICE  STEWARDSON 
Merlin,  Ont. 
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MARIE  STIRLING 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Blenheim,  Ont. 


MARION  SWEETZIR 
253  Edward  St. 
London,  Ont. 


AMY  THOMPSON 
426  Wellington  St. 
Sarnia,  Ont. 


MILDRED  WADE 
Morpeth,  Ont. 


ISABELLE  TURNER 

R.  R.  No.  1 
Southwold  Sta.,  Ont. 


FERN  WATTS 
R.  R.  No.  5 
Merlin,  Ont. 


Form  V. 


MABEL  WORKMAN 
Form  IV 
Hensall,  Ont. 


DOROTHY  YOUNG,  B.A. 
Form  IV 

PATRICIA  YEO  484  Dundas  St. 

Form  IV  London,  Ont. 

R.  R.  No.  1 
Innerkip,  Ont. 


MARGARET  BODKIN* 
Thamesville,  Ont. 


HELEN  BAKER 
Dresden,  Ont. 


DOROTHY  BUSH 
Brigden,  Ont. 


^^■^■^^  ^^^^^  ^^^M^^  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^ 


PAULINE  DENNIS 
Oil  Springs,  Ont. 


MARGARET  DICKSON 
Bothwell,  Ont. 


MARGARET  ELLIS 

John  St. 
South  Aylmer,  Ont. 


WINIFRED  GARDNER 
Thamesville,  Ont. 


HELEN  GIFFEN 
R.  R.  No.  5 
Strathroy,  Ont. 


EDNA  GRAHAM 
19  Riveria  Ave. 
Windsor.  Ont. 


MARGARET  HAYES 
149MS  N.  Victoria  St. 
Sarnia,  Ont. 


MARGARET  HEDLEY 
Thamesford,  Ont. 


ELLEN  HOLBORN 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Lambeth.  Ont. 


CATHERINE  HUNTER 
84S  Dougall  Ave. 
Windsor,  Ont. 


THELMA  HYLAND 
465  Lincoln  Road 
Walkerville,  Ont. 


KATHRYN  KEITH 
Wheatley,  Ont. 
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News  of  the  Quintuplet  Form  (V.) 

"We  are  always  ready  for  any  fun, 
And  true  friends  to  every  one." 


T 


HESE  magical  lines  rouse  memories  in  the  heart  of 
each  Normalite,  who  had  the  honour  to  belong 
to  Form  V,  the  smallest  form  of  the  L.  N.  S. 
Our  Form  being  a  mixed  one.  there  is  not  the  dan- 
ger  that  there  is  in  many  forms  of  opinion  becoming  so 
fearfully  effeminate.  We  have  just  enough  men  to 
leaven  the  lumps  without  becoming  a  too  dominating 
influence. 

At  times,  we  have  been  checked  by  our  masters  and 
critic  teachers.  Oftentimes  when  entering  an  examina- 
tion room  we  have  considered  it  a 'Chamber  of  Horrors.' 
However,  in  spite  of,  or,  perchance,  because  of  it  all, 
we  have  loved  this  year  and  it  is  with  regret  that  we 
see  approaching  the  inevitable  hour  when  many  fond 
ties  will  be  broken  and  many  pleasant  experiences  be- 
come  mere  memories. 

Whenever  there  has  been  any  duty  requiring 
efficiency  of  a  high  grade,  it  is  to  Form  V  that  the 


Student  Body  has  turned.  We  have  supplied  on  the 
Student  Parliament  Executive  two  capable  presidents, 
Mr.  Douglass  and  Mr.  Wright,  and  two  representa' 
tives,  Mr.  Armstrong  and  Miss  Dennis;  on  the  Liter- 
ary Society  Executive,  one  president,  Mr.  Quigley  and 
two  representatives,  Miss  Baker  and  Miss  Hayes;  on 
the  Year  Book  Staff,  advertiser,  Mr.  Hoy,  and  form 
representative  Miss  Hyland.  The  President  of  the 
Glee  Club  was  also  from  Form  V,  in  the  person  of 
Miss  Hyland. 

The  year  has  passed  quickly,  and  once  again  we 
leave  a  hall  of  learning  to  enter  a  new  sphere  of  life. 
We  hope  our  next  one  will  be  as  pleasant  as  our  year 
at  the  London  Normal  School. 

The  students  of  Form  V  wish  the  highest  degree 
of  success  to  all  their  fellow  Normalites. 

THELMA  HYLAND. 


Form  VI.  ---  Nature  s  Surprises 


NEVER  will  there  be  such  a  form  as  Form  VI. 
Never  could  nature  duplicate  this  miracle. 
Perhaps  I  see  a  trace  of  scornful  smile  on  your 
lips,  perhaps  a  hint  of  doubt.  But,  my  friend,  you  do 
not  know  them  of  whom  I  speak.  You  do  not  know 
the  intelligence,  wisdom  and  sagacity  of  these  members 
of  Form  VI.  This  form  is  very  talented,  yet  it  never 
admits  its  virtues  or  proclaims  its  exploits.  Here  are 
some  of  the  things  said  about  us  by  the  masters  who 
know  human  character  best. 

Mr.  McKone — I  like  Form  VI.  They  supply  me 
with  all  my  humour  for  the  whole  day.  (We  would 
like  to  add  that  Mr.  McKone's  affection  for  Form  VI 
is  mutual.) 

Mr.  McEachern — This  is  the  most  obedient 
form.  (Obedience,  according  to  Mr.  McKone,  is  a 
virtue.) 

Mr.  Wheeler — I  don't  think  there  is  any  young 
lady  here  that  can't  carry  a  tune. 

Dr.  Hofferd- — I  won't  need  to  explain  this  to  you. 
A  child  of  six  could  understand  it. 

Some  day,  when  Form  VI  is  no  more,  as  you  read 
this  idle  chatter,  you  can  reconstruct  in  your  imagina- 
tion the  marvellous  Form  VI,  the  form  that  was  the 
salt  of  the  Normal  School. 


Here  it  is: — 
Helen  Long — our  standard  bearer, 
Then  Vivian  Longfield — she's  a  terror; 
Harriet  McAlpine — Highland  Scot. 
Laura  McCallum — clever  or  not? 
Dorothy  Mclntyre — short  and  plump, 
And  Marg  Mclntyre — she's  a  trump. 
Margaret  McKenzie — our  blushing  blonde, 
Mary  Mullins — of  whom  we  are  fond. 
Claire  O'Hanley — begorra  Pat ! 
Isobel  Parry — and  cute  at  that; 
Leta  Perritt — our  astronomer  wise, 
Edith  Pollard — whose  ambitions  rise. 
Then  Jewel  Porter — a  real  school  marm, 
And  Helen  Reycraft — who  never  does  harm. 
Lucille  Schoonover — lately  known  as  Fluff. 
And  Beatrice  Simmers — she's  tall  enough ! 
Eleanor  Skinner — is  always  right, 
Marion  Stark — begins  to  see  light. 
Ruth  Stephens  and  Marg  Minielly — our  best? 
Myrtle  Stevens — Among  the  blest, 
Dorothy  Webb — so  meek  and  mild, 
And  Edna  Turner — our  fair  little  child. 
On  top  of  all  these  evil  blisters, 
We  are  blessed  with  seven  sisters. 

RUTH  STEPHENS. 


Page  Twenty-three 


Form  V. — Continued 


WINNIFRED  KELK 
222  Lincoln  Road 
Walkerv.lle,  Ont. 


EDNA  KELLEY 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Lambeth,  Ont. 


VERLYN  LADD 
R.  R.  No.  5 
Diesden,  Ont. 


RAE  ARMSTRONG 
R.  R.  No  1 
Alvinston,  Ont. 


HUGH  DOUGLASS 
20R  Central  Ave. 
London.  Ont. 


EMERSON  FORDEN 
570  Windermere  Road 
Walkeiville  Ont. 


GORDON  HARLEY 
136  Elmwood  Ave. 
London,  Ont. 


J 


JEROME  HOY 
Fletcher,  Ont. 


GLENN  JOHNSON 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Kingsmill,  Ont. 


ERNEST  LEGGATE 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Glencoe,  Ont. 


GEORGE  McSHERRY 
255  Thames  St. 
InRorsoll,  Out. 


1AMES  PIERCE 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Appin,  Ont. 


'orm 


VI. 


BERNARD  TOAL 
Form  V 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Longwood,  Ont. 


BASIL  WRIGHT 

Form  V 
58S  Dufferin  Ave. 
London,  Ont. 


HELEN  LONG 
Kingsville,  Ont. 


VIVIAN  LONGFIELD 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Mossley,  Ont. 


HARRIET  MacALI'INE 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Florence.  Out. 


LAURA  McCALLUM 
S4  Duchess  Ave. 
London,  Ont. 


DOROTHY  McINTYRE 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Kerwood,  Ont. 


MARGARET  McINTYRE 
West  Lome,  Ont. 


MARGARET  McKENZIE 
447  Lincoln  Road 
Walkerville,  Ont. 


MARIORIE  MINIELLY 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Wyoming.  Ont. 


MARY  MI'LLINS 
100  Tecumseh  Ave. 
Windsor,  Ont. 


CLAIRE  O' HAN  LEY 
Parkhill,  Ont. 
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Form  V. —  Continued 


ISABEL  PARRY 
90ti  Chatham  St.  E 
Windsor,  Ont. 


EDITH  POLLARD 
333  Erie  St.  \V. 
Windsor,  Out. 


Ll'ClLLE  SCHOONOVER 
1 1  Glen  Banner  St. 
St.  Thomas,  Ont. 


LET  A  PERRITT 

R.  R.  No.  S 
Thamesville,  Ont. 


JEW  EL  PORTER 
R.  R.  No.  1 
Foiest.  Ont. 


BEATRICE  SIMMERS 
K'ngsville,  Ont. 


>     B  £  f 


ELEANOR  SKINNER 
122  Whamctiffe  Road 
London.  Ont. 


RUTH  STEPHENS 
R.  R.  No.  2 
Aylmer,  Ont. 


EDNA  TURNER 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Ilderton,  Ont. 


MARION  STARK 
Biigden,  Ont. 


MYRTLE  STEVENS 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Noithwood,  Ont. 


DOROTHY  WEBB 
R.  R.  No.  3 
Thorndale,  Ont. 


I  sincerely  regret  that  nine  photographs  have  not  been 
seen  since  they  were  sent  to  the  engravers.  The  names  and 
addresses  of  those  students  whose  photographs  were  lost 
are  listed  below. 

DOROTHY  YOUNG. 


DOROTHY  ATKINSON 
Amherstbuig.  Ont. 


ADELINE  MUXLOW 
R.  R.  No.  .5 
Strathroy,  Ont. 


JANET  TURN BULL 
Dashwood  Ont. 


MARGARET  ANDERSON 
173  Boss  St. 
St.  Thomas,  Ont. 


M.  EILEEN  O'NEILL 
233  Queen  St. 
Chatham,  Ont. 


JANE  WALKER 
200 '4  Windermere  Road 
Walkerville,  Ont. 


RHEA  MURPHY 
Fletcher,  Ont. 


LETA  THOMAS 
606  Mill  St. 
Sandwich,  Ont. 


BETTY  WOOD 
191  Weber  St. 
Kitchener,  Ont. 
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GLEE  CLL'B  EXECUTIVE 

Bac\  Rou. — Norman  Young  (Lib.1),  Marion  Francis  (Treas.).  Lawrence  Froud  (Sec),  Marjorie  Allen  (Pianist), 

Harold  Durrant  (Lib.) 
Front  Rou — Kathryn  Hitch  (Vice-Pres.),  Mr.  C.  E.  Wheeler  (Organizer),  Thflma  Htland  (Pres.) 

The  Glee  Club 


ONE  of  the  most  interesting  Normal  School  or- 
ganizations began  its  delightful  career  the 
second  week  of  January — the  Glee  Club. 
With  Mr.  Wheeler  as  musical  director,  it  has  been 
indeed  a  privileged  organization.    Our  Executive's 
picture  speaks  for  itself. 

About  fifty-five  of  us  used  to  meet  every  week  and 
sing  some  of  those  well-known  semi-classics  like  "John 
Peel"  and  the  "Dream  Boat. "Once  we  sang  these  two 
for  a  Literary  Society  meeting. 

On  the  eighth  of  April,  we  presented  an  operetta, 
entitled,  "The  Ghost  of  Lollypop  Bay."  Miss  Louise 
Gahan  and  Mr.  Wheeler  ably  directed  this  musical 
revue  and  rehearsed  us  so  well  that  we  reached  "per- 
fection" in  a  remarkably  short  time.   Miss  Marjorie 


Allen  assisting  as  pianist,  and  Miss  Doris  Rider 
training  the  ghostly  dancers,  deserve  much  credit. 

We  shall  not  soon  forget  the  comedy  love-making 
between  the  elderly  schoolma'am,  played  by  Miss  E. 
Leonard,  and  the  bachelor  schoolmaster,  played  by 
Mr.  G.  Quigley.  Miss  J.  Steadman  and  Mr.  J.  Mur- 
ray delighted  us  with  their  interpretation  of  a  negro 
pair.  The  principal  madcaps  of  the  boys'  and  girls' 
schools  were  played  by  H.  Douglass,  H.  Durrant,  W. 
Steadman,  and  T.  Hyland,  K.  Hitch,  F.  McMahen. 

On  Friday,  May  10th,  the  Glee  Club  had  the 
honour  of  sponsoring  the  "Swan  Song"  of  L.  N.  S. 
society  events,  in  other  words  a  most  enjoyable  dance. 

As  the  year  draws  to  a  close,  we  wish  the  Glee 
Clubs  of  succeeding  years  the  same  enjoyment  which 
we  have  had.  THELMA  HYLAND 
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M  usic  in  Education 


|T  is  being  constantly  stressed  that  the  true  aim  in 
I  education  is  development  of  citizenship.  All  too 
often  we  lose  sight  of  this  purpose,  and  think  of 
education  as  merely  the  learning  and  comprehension 
of  a  vast  number  of  facts  pertaining  to  a  definite  sub- 
ject; we  do  not  consider  sufficiently  to  what  extent 
these  facts  will  be  used  by  the  younger  generation  in 
later  life.  Intellectual  education  in  itself  does  not 
necessarily  protect  an  individual  against  anti-social 
tendencies  and  it  is  essential  that  our  school  curricula 
should  provide  a  safeguard  in  this  respect.  For  this 
purpose  there  is  no  more  suitable  subject  than  music. 

Music  is  one  of  the  most  vital  influences  in  life. 
It  is  the  common  language  of  all  peoples  and  because 
of  its  elevating  influences,  man  is  inspired  to  greater 
and  finer  thinking  and  acting.  Music  plays  an  im- 
portant role  in  developing  finer  tastes  and  nobility  of 
thought;  what  is  produced  musically  is  a  reflection  of 
public  taste  and  appreciation.  Do  we  want  the  young- 
er generation  to  appreciate  and  contribute  to  the  up- 
lifting, soul-inspiring  and  vitalizing  kind  of  music,  or 
do  we  want  it  to  be  satisfied  with  the  miserably  poor 
kind  that  has  been  forced  upon  our  ears  in  recent 
years?  Educationists  of  today  must  accept  the  respon- 
sibility of  formulating  adequate  and  appropriate  pro- 
grammes of  music  instruction  in  our  schools  so  that 
public  taste  will  improve  rather  than  retrogress. 

Music  instruction  in  the  schools  has  three  very 


important  results.  The  pupils  take  part  in  recitals  and 
concerts,  and  so  are  enabled  to  participate  in  one  phase 
of  the  activities  of  school  and  community.  Ensemble 
work,  both  vocal  and  instrumental,  provides  splendid 
opportunity  to  children  for  co-operative  work.  The 
best  example  of  this  co-operative  work  ever  to  be  done 
in  Ontario  took  place  during  the  past  Easter  sessions 
of  the  O.  E.  A.,  when  a  massed  symphony  orchestra 
composed  of  one  hundred  and  thirteen  secondary 
school  students  and  a  composite  choir  of  twelve  double 
trios  gave  a  concert  in  the  Eaton  Auditorium.  These 
pupils  were  chosen  from  schools  in  all  parts  of  the 
province.  The  natural  outgrowth  of  such  musical 
training  in  the  schools  will  be  an  added  interest  and 
appreciation  in  the  general  public  and  the  formation  of 
new  musical  organizations  in  the  community. 

With  such  musical  training  in  our  educational 
programme  many  of  our  problems  in  social  education 
will  be  overcome.  A  music-loving  nation  can  grasp 
something  of  the  intangible,  aesthetic  and  spiritual 
aspects  of  life,  which  when  combined  with  the  ma- 
terial and  practical  aspects,  will  form  a  proper  balance 
in  motivating  influences.  The  study  of  music 
is  an  important  factor  contributing  to  the  spiritual 
awakening  of  the  people  and  in  this  sense  it  becomes 
a  vital  part  of  the  education  of  every  child  of  the  land. 

GOLDWIN  QUANTZ. 


Gym  Parties 

Directed  by  Miss  D.  Rider 


AN  observer  reports  that  a  group  of  care-free  Rus- 
sians swept  into  the  Normal  School  gymnasium 
one  Monday  evening  and  gayly-and  ponderously 
-stomped  the  steps  of  the  "Maetelitza,"  the  Russian 
dance.  Another  reported  that  the  group  were  Swedes. 
Still  another  says  they  were  Scotch;  not  because  the 
young  ladies  were  buying  their  own  Dixie  cups,  but 
because  the  dance  was  the  "Cumberland  Reel." 

All  were  right.  It  was  on  Monday  evenings  that 
Miss  Rider  personally  conducted  her  well  known 
world  tours.  On  the  tours,  Form  One  and  the  men  of 
Form  Five  were  hosts  to  the  ladies:  Forms  Three  and 
Five  on  March  eleventh;  Forms  Two  and  Six  on  the 
eighteenth  and  Form  Four  on  the  twenty -fifth. 

First  came  a  few  mixers  such  as  the  "Naas  March" 
and  "Thieves."  Then  the  travellers  went  to  Den- 
mark to  dance  "Little  Man  in  a  Fix."  Some  of  the  men 
were  in  a  real  fix  when  Miss  Rider  asked  the  men  to 


lead.  "Seven  Maids  in  a  Ring"  was  also  enjoyed  in 
Denmark. 

Germany  was  next  with  the  dance  "Come  Let  us 
Be  Joyful."  Next  stop  was  England  with  "Sir  Roger 
de  Coverely"  and  the  Scotch  "Strip  the  Willow."  A 
hop  to  Sweden  brought  the  merry  "King  Gustafs 
Skoal."  America  was  next  visited  with  the  dance 
named  "Sicilian  Circle."  Next  came  the  gripping 
"Maetelitza"  the  Russian  dance,  which  was  the 
favourite  dance  of  all.  Then  everyone  returned  to 
Canada — and  Dixie  cups. 

Each  party  was  a  complete  success.  The  students 
gained  a  great  appreciation  of  folk-dancing,  as  well  as 
considerable  skill.  Miss  Rider  is  to  be  congratulated 
for  the  three  fine  tours  she  conducted.  May  next 
year's  parties  be  as  enjoyable!  Three  cheers  for  Miss 
Rider! 

RUSSELL  WARWICK. 
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FIRST  TERM  STUDENT  PARLIAMENT 
Bac\  Row — Margaret  McIntyre,  Victor  Kidd,  Margaret  Anderson,  Margaret  Houghton,  Rae  Armstrong 
Dorothy  Young. 

Front  Row — Jean  Steadman  (Sec),  Hugh  Douglass  (Pres.),  Dr.  Mark  (Hon.  Pres.).  Irene  Cameron  (Vice-Pres.), 
Murray  Porte  (Treas.) 


SECOND  TERM  STUDENT  PARLIAMENT 
Bacl{  Row: — Pauline  Dennis,  Vivian  Longfield,  Ralph  Geiger,  James  Murray  (Vice-Pres.),  Beatrice  Simmers,  (Sec).. 
Dorothy  Atkinson. 

Front  Row:— Basil  Wright  (Pres.),  Mildred  Wade,  Dr.  Mark  (Hon.  Pres.),  Helen  Horsman.  Alfred  Crutcher 
(Treas.) 
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A  Mess  age  from  the  Student  Parliament  Presidents 


THE  presidents  of  both  last  term  and  the  present 
term  wish  to  commend  highly  the  efforts  of  the 
respective  executives  of  the  Student  Parliament. 
They  will  recall  with  a  smile  seme  of  the  heated  de- 
bates growing  out  of  the  then  important  issues  at 
stake.  School  business  was  carried  on  only  through 
their  co-operation  and  first-hand  knowledge  of  the 
affairs  of  the  school.  Sympathetic  understanding  in  all 
shortcomings  characterized  the  magnanimity  of  the 
members  of  the  executive.  Thank  you.  cabinet  mem- 
bers of  the  Student  Parliament! 

The  presidents  appreciate  the  work  of  the  masters 
who  so  kindly  and  generously  devoted  a  great  deal  of 


their  precious  time  to  attend  the  meetings,  and  to  in- 
struct us  in  the  "ins  and  outs"  of  legislation.  No  man 
is  perfect ;  the  masters  seem  to  have  this  proverb  always 
in  mind  and  were  very  lenient  with  the  mistakes  often 
exhibited  in  the  council-room.  Thank  you,  masters  of 
the  London  Normal  School ! 

The  presidents  laud  the  excellent  co-operation  of 
the  students  in  carrying  out  all  the  tasks  given  them 
by  the  various  executives.  All  things  were  entered 
into  and  finished  with  ease  and  geed  will.  Thank  you, 
students  of  the  school ! 

HUGH  DOUGLASS 
BASIL  WRIGHT 


The  N  ormal  School  Associate  Teachers'  Federation 


OUT  of  the  dawn  came  young,  fresh  things  full 
of  hope  and  inspiration.  Youth  and  newness 
are  the  foundation  stones  of  optimism.  Nor- 
mal School  s  youngest  society  has  sought  to  embody 
these  dreams — trying  in  the  midst  of  a  busy  life  of 
varied  activities  to  bring  before  its  members  a  larger 
vision  of  their  profession  and  a  realization  of  the  value 
of  the  Teachers'  Federation.  We  have  not  done  much, 
perhaps,  but  what  we  have,  has  been  done  with  a 
sincere  and  earnest  motive. 

The  executive  pays  grateful  tribute  to  the  counsel 
and  kindly  help  of  Dr.  Mark,  our  Honorary  President, 
also  to  Miss  Upshall,  of  Governor  Simcoe  School, 
who  was  responsible  for  our  formation.  Without 
these  two,  any  measure  of  success  which  we  have  had, 
could  not  possibly  have  been  realized. 

During  the  year  over  one  hundred  and  thirty  asso- 
ciate membership  cards  were  signed,  and  sent  to  Fed- 
eration Headquarters  at  Toronto. 

On  March  8,  a  large  genera!  meeting  was  held, 


which  nearly  two  hundred  students  enjoyed.  Dr.  D. 
J.  Wilson,  M.  A.,  of  the  Psychology  Department  of 
the  University  of  Western  Ontario,  gave  an  inspiring 
lecture  on  "The  Place  of  the  Teacher  in  the  Education  of 
the  Future."  Miss  Lane,  the  President  of  the  Women 
Teachers'  Federation,  came  from  Toronto  to  greet  and 
encourage  us.  Other  items  on  the  programme  were 
given  by  Dr.  Mark,  Miss  Upshall,  Jean  Steadman, 
Thelma  Hyland,  Marjorie  Allen  and  Dorothy  Young. 

This  was  followed  by  dancing  and  refreshments  of 
a  high  quality. 

Our  President  also  was  sent  as  a  delegate  to  the 
annual  Easter  meeting  of  the  Federation  in  Toronto. 

The  Executive  consists  of: — Dorothy  Young,  B.A., 
President;  Marjorie  Allen,  Vice-President;  Victor 
Kidd,  Secretary;  Kenneth  Campbell,  Isabel  Brown, 
Hazel  Montgomery,  George  Oliver,  Margaret  Mc- 
Comb,  Amy  Thompson,  Gordon  Harley,  Thelma 
Hyland,  Isabel  Parry,  Annie  Hawkins,  Leta  Perritt. 

DOROTHY  YOUNG. 
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FIRST  TERM  LITERARY  SOCIETY 
Bac\  Row — Helen  Clarke.  Grace  McCurdy,  Beatricf  Simmer?,  Helfn  Baker,  Frances  Noble. 

Front  Row — Goldwin  Quantz,  Jean  Macpherson  (Vice-Pres.),  Gordon  Quicley  (Pres.),  Betty  Banner  (Sec),  Harold 
Durrant  (Treas  ) 


SECOND  TERM  LITERARY  SOCIETY 
Baci{  Row: — Helen  Long,  Margaret  Hayes,  Donald  Tait,  Elsie  Lowe,  Elizabeth  DuGuid,  Helen  Rickard. 
Front  Row — Eunice  Smillie  (Sec),  Edgar  Jones  (Pres.),  Kathryn  Hitch  (V;ce-Pres.\  Charles  Eldert  (Treas.) 
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First  Term  Literary  Society 

N,ot  in  )o\e,  nor  yet  in  jest, 
We  can  say  "We  did  our  best." 


THUS,  say  the  officers  and  executive  of  the  first 
term  Literary  Society.  If  we  can  feel  that  from 
our  various  programmes,  some  helpful  sugges- 
tions have  been  gathered  up  for  future  use,  we  are 
happy.  If  everyone  enjoyed  the  programmes,  and 
received  pleasure  from  taking  part  in  them,  our  efforts 
were  not  in  vain. 

During  the  first  term  four  of  the  forms  provided 
entertainment  for  our  meets.  Every  number  presented 
by  each  form  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  and  appreciated. 
We  have  room  here  to  mention  only  a  few  of  the  con- 
tributions. 

From  Form  I  a  splendid  chorus  of  male  voices  sang 
to  perfection  "Drink  to  Me  Only  With  Thine  Eyes." 

Form  II  presented  an  excellent  pantomime  and  a 
pretty  sunflower  drill. 


"Miss  Sarah  Benton"  and  her  class  entertained 
us  delightfully,  as  they  represented  Form  III. 

Form  IV  brought  us  "Scenes  from  the  Sunny 
South."  These  scenes  gave  us  a  great  deal  of  enjoy- 
ment. 

Our  social  highlight  was  the  Literary  Dance,  held 
on  December  twentieth.  Many  of  the  masters,  stU' 
dents  and  friends  were  present  to  share  in  the  dancing 
and  refreshments.  Since  everyone  had  a  pleasant  time, 
this  event  must  have  been  a  success. 

Toronto  Normal  paid  us  a  visit  on  January  the 
eighteenth.  A  meeting  was  held  in  the  evening  for 
debating  and  public  speaking. 

This  summary  must  come  to  an  end,  but  let  us  say 
to  all  those  who  helped  with  our  programmes,  or  in 
other  phases  of  our  society,  "Thank  you,  one  and  all." 

BETTY  BANNER. 


Second  Term 

CRASH!  Bang!  and  when  the  smoke  and  con' 
fusion  of  the  elections  had  cleared  away  we,  ten 
inexperienced  young  people,  found  ourselves 
designated  by  the  formidable  title — the  Second  Term 
Literary  Society  Executive. 

We  found,  when  we  recovered  our  senses,  that  we 
were  suffering  from  several  things. 

(a)  The  first  term  executive  had  used  up  all  the 

available  ideas. 

(b)  A  stupid  secretary. 

(c)  The  distance  of  Rectory  St.  School. 

Then  we  discovered  that  the  staff,  students,  out- 
siders— in  fact  every  one  but  ourselves,  do  the  work 
for  the  literary  programmes.  And  we  have  had  good 
programmes. 

First,  none  of  us  will  forget  the  journey  on  which 
we  were  taken  by  Mr.  Humphrey,  because  it  was  a 
journey  and  not  just  a  lecture. 

Then  there  was  "The  Man  in  the  Bowler  Hat." 


Literary  Society 

Congratulations  Form  III— especially  Mary  Hrynyk 
and  Margaret  McComb,  who  made  such  excellent  men 
that  all  the  L.  N.  S.  boys  have  developed  inferiority 
complexes  as  a  consequence. 

Individual  numbers  have  not  been  lacking.  Betty 
Banner  and  her  inimitable  Mrs.' Arris  are  among  the 
special  memories  on  this  score.  Nor  shall  we  forget 
the  male  quintette  (or  is  it  quartette?)  and  our  many 
solo  songsters  and  songstresses. 

Form  IV  grew  very  daring  in  their  programme. 
They  presented  the  trial  scene  from  "The  Merchant  of 
Venice"  and  believe  it  or  not,  it  was  a  success. 

Other  highlights  of  our  programmes  have  been  a 
very  interesting  and  amusing  lecture  by  Mr.  Manhire, 
who  is  on  exchange  at  South  Collegiate  from  Rutland, 
England,  and  the  visit  of  Mr.  Willis'  Red  Cross  Club. 

Lastly,  here's  to  our  president,  Mr.  Edgar  Jones, 
who  takes  the  chair  so  promptly;  and  to  the  masters 
who  take  the  criticism  of  our  meetings  and  to  Miss 
Marjorie  Allen,  who  so  cheerfully  takes  the  piano. 

EUNICE  SMILLIE,  Secretary. 
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Goldfinch 

Per-chic-o-ree !  Per-chic-o-ree '. 

I  sing  a  sweet,  wild  melody; 

I'm  like  my  friend,  tame  canary; 

But  I'm  wee  and  golden  and  gaily  free; 

I  wear  a  jaunty,  pert  black  cap, 

My  wife's  a  little  dull  mayhap; 

I  dine  on  tasty  milkweed  seeds, 

Fat  worms  and  bugs  and  small  plant  lice 

I  think  are  quite  exceedingly  nice. 

Then,  leaving  my  crowd  of  sociable  friends 

On  the  blue  thistle  stalk  which  gently  bends, 

I  fly,  "dip-and-jerk"  to  my  tiny  nest — 

Oh,  July  is  the  time  that  I  like  the  best! 

Per-chico-ree !  Per-chic-o-ree ! 

I  sing  a  sweet,  wild  melody. 

EVELYN  M.  LEONARD. 


Cardinal 

My  home?  Don't  you  know? 

A  tangled  thicket,  with  hanging  vines  in  it. 

My  voice?  Don't  you  hear? 

A  high,  sweet  song  with  clear  trills  thronged. 

My  suit?  Don't  you  see? 

A  flaring  red  flash  with  a  little  black  dash. 

My  diet?   Don't  you  know? 

An  insect,  a  berry,  a  seed  and  a  worm 

Are  what  keep  me  always  in  good  singing  form. 

EVELYN  M.  LEONARD. 
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L.  N.  S.  Naturalists 


THE  first  students  of  this  school,  who  wended  their 
way  through  the  sylvan  groves  of  the  Forest  City, 
found  on  their  arrival,  early  in  1900,  hammers 
still  clanging  and  saws  still  humming.  They  had  to  be 
on  the  alert  lest  a  brick  should  drop  from  the  tower 
which  was  still  in  course  of  construction,  and  damage 
something  more  valuable  than  the  floor.  None  of 
them  realized  that  the  artisans  were  busy  putting  the 
finishing  touches  on  this  edifice  so  that  when  the  class 
of  35  arrived  everything  would  be  in  readiness  for  the 
organization  of  the  "London  Normal  School  Natura- 
lists." 

Accordingly  the  inaugural  meeting  of  the  Natura- 
lists took  place  on  the  afternoon  of  October  15,  in  the 
gallery  room.  Interested  students  met  on  the  invita- 
tion of  Dr.  Hofferd;  and  the  character  and  benefits  of 
such  an  organization  were  explained.  The  officers 
whose  names  and  pictures  appear  opposite  were  chosen. 
This  executive  has  been  most  dutiful;  and  the  mem- 
bers, about  a  hundred  and  fifty,  have  been  loyal  and 
enthusiastic. 

The  concomitants  of  our  meetings  are  an  increased 
interest  in  and  an  appreciation  of  nature;  an  increased 
power  of  personal  observations;  a  development  of  in- 
dividual ability  to  express  personal  observations.  On 
one  occasion  members  arrived  in  such  numbers  that 
the  gallery  room  began  to  bulge  like  a  telephone  booth 
and  each  member  seemed  ready  to  contribute  a  per- 
sonal observation.  Dr.  Hofferd  asserted  that  the  in- 
terest and  enthusiasm  shown  was  a  "joy  to  his  heart." 

Soon  all  members  looked  forward  to  these  pleasant 
and  profitable  meetings.  Usually  we  had  one  outside 
speaker  at  each  meeting  and  the  remainder  of  the  pro- 
gramme was  contributed  by  the  members.  Dr.  John 
Dearness,  former  principal  of  the  school,  and  a  noted 
naturalist  addressed  the  first  meeting.  Principal  Mark 
also  spoke  and  welcomed  the  formation  of  the  organiza- 
tion. At  subsequent  meetings  members  had  the  priv- 


ilege of  hearing  other  worthwhile  addresses.  Mr.  C. 
E.  Brand,  vice-president  of  the  Mclllwraith  Ornith- 
ological Club  spoke  on  "Buster,"  his  pet  Mourning 
Dove,  which  he  has  had  for  eleven  years.  Mr.  J.  F. 
Calvert,  science  teacher  at  the  London  South  Colle- 
giate gave  an  illustrated  lecture  on  "Algonquin  Park." 
The  Christmas  meeting  will  be  long  remembered.  On 
this  occasion,  in  addition  to  an  illustrated  address  by 
Mr.  W.  H.  Porter,  editor-in-chief  of  the  Farmers'  Ad- 
vocate, on  "Agriculture  and  Livestock  Conditions 
in  Europe,"  there  was  a  visit  from  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Santa 
Claus.  The  value  of  motion  pictures  in  educational 
work  was  discussed  by  Mr.  Fred  Coates,  president  of 
the  London  Camera  Club,  and  illustrated  by  a  film, 
"In  Birdland."  On  another  occasion,  Miss  Louise 
Gahan,  Normal  School  librarian,  delighted  us  with  a 
story  of  interest  to  Naturalists,  entitled  "Keeping 
Faith."  Rev.  Mr.  W.  G.  Colgrove  demonstrated  ap- 
paratus invented  by  himself  in  his  lecture  on  "Solar 
System."  Whenever  a  scheduled  speaker  was  pre- 
vented from  being  present  Dr.  Hofferd,  the  honorary 
president,  was  always  on  hand  and  delighted  the  meet- 
ing with  topics  and  problems  dear  to  the  heart  of  a 
Naturalist. 

As  the  bottom  of  this  page  is  creeping  up  you  will 
have  to  imagine  the  rest,  such  as:  What  took  place 
during  our  trip  to  Silverwoods;  our  trips  to  the 
woods;  how  feeding  logs  were  made  and  filled  to  at- 
tract birds  to  the  school  ground ;  how  the  executive  de- 
cided to  publish  a  magazine  containing  some  of  the 
papers  given  at  the  meetings  by  student  members;  and 
last  but  not  least,  the  sweet  music  produced  by  the 
"Naturalists'  Trio." 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  enthusiasm  in  Nature 
shown  this  year  will  be  a  perpetual  thing,  so — 

"Long  live  the  L.  N.  S.  Naturalists!" 

KATHRYN  HITCH 
JOHN  E.  JOHNSTON 
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FIRST  TERM  ATHLETIC  EXECUTIVES 
Bac\  Row — Jerome  Hoy  (Sec),  Isabel  Brown,  Margaret  Ellis,  Edgar  Jones  (Treas.),  Marjorie  Read,  Mabel  Elliott. 
Edythe  Goodhand. 

Front  Row — Lucille  Schoonover,  Norman  Young  (Pres ),  Miss  I.  Davidson,  Miss  D.  Rider,  Mary  Hrynyk  (Pres.), 
Flora  Round  (Sec. -Treas.) 


SECOND  TERM  ATHLETIC  EXECUTIVES 
Bac\  Row — Bernard  Toal,  Miss  D.  Rider,  Lawrpnce  Froud,  Miss  I.  Davidson.  Margaret  McComb,  Emily  Bonk. 
Front  Row — Edythe  Goodhand  (Sec. -Treas. ),Victor  Kidd  (Pres.),  Jean  Ste  adman  (Pres. ),  Willi  am  Steadxjan  (Sec.-Treas.) 


Page  Thirty-four 


J  GIRLS' 
Kt  ATH  LETICS  1 


Grade — A. A. A. 
Teacher — Experience. 
Pupils— Girls  of  L.  N.  S. 
Time— 1934-1935. 
Subject — Athletics. 

Topic —  Games,  Basketball,  Badminton,  Volleyball 
Aim — To  strive,  to  seek,  to  fight,  and  not  to  yield. 
Requisites — Balls,  birds,  racquets,  rooters,  players, 
persistence,  fairness,  fun. 


Matter: 

Preparation: 

1.  Organization  of  the  Girls'  Athletic  Society. 


2.  Preliminary  work-outs  for 

(a)  Basketball, 

(b)  Badminton, 

(c)  Volleyball. 

Organization  of  teams  in  (a),  (b)  and  (c). 


Problem: 

To  play  every  game,  win  or  lose  to  the  honour 
and  credit  of  our  school. 


Presentation: 

1.  City  League  A  and  B  Basketball  Series. 
A  team — F — E.  Pollard,  J.  Fredenburgh, 

F.  Round,  E.  Bonk. 
G — L.  Thomas,  M.  Hrynyk, 
J.  Walker,  M.  McComb. 

B  team — F — K.  Somerville,  M.  Sweetzir,  A. 

Haidy,  G.  Johnston,  E.  Goodhand, 
E.  Graham. 
G— O.  Eberle,  L.  Perritt,  E.  Smillie,  M 
Francis.  A.  Chambers. 

2.  Festive  frills,  a  waxed  floor,  Bill  Robinson's  Or- 

chestra,  rhythmic  inclination. 


Method  : 

1.  By  a  meeting  in  the  early  morning  of  Oct.  19  to 
nominate  and  elect  the  members  of  the  first  term  execu- 
tive. 

2.  By  tireless  and  willing  effort  of  our  coaches: 
in  (a)  Frank  Kunz. 

in  (b)  Gord.  Quigley. 
in  (c)  Miss  Rider. 

By  faithful  attendance  of  the  players  at  practice  (far 
past  the  curfew  hour). 

By  the  players'  co-operation  with  the  captains : 
in  (a)  A  team — Edith  Pollard 

B  team — Kai  Somerville. 

Team  at  Stratford — Mary  Hrynyk 
in  (c)  Marie  Sterling. 

Crimson,  Gold — Fight,  fight! 
Crimson,  Gold — Fight,  fight! 
Who  fight?— We  fight! 
Crimson,  Gold — Fight,  fight! 

By  Contest: 

The  A  team  were  pitted  against  strong  veteran 
teams  and  although  they  did  not  always  win,  they 
could  be  depended  upon  to  give  their  opponents 
enough  competition  to  try  their  mettle. 

The  B  team  came  through  with  flying  colours  to  the 
finals  of  the  series.  Here  a  close  fought  game,  ending  in 
a  two-point  victory  for  their  Elmwood  rivals,  has  not 
lessened  our  pride  in  their  record. 

By  selecting  relevant  ideas  from  old  experience: 
The  Joint  Executive  of  the  Athletic  Societies  spon- 
sored a  dance  which  rolled  up  dividends  in  fun  and 
folly  for  all  those  attending  the  night  of  Oct.  23. 

Continued  on  page  37 


Page  Thirty-five 


GIRLS'  BASKETBALL  "A"  TEAM 
Jean  Steadman,  Flora  Round,  Leta  Thomas,  Emily  Bonk,  Jean  Fredfnburgh.  Mary  Hrynyk,  Jane  Walker. 

Margaret  McComb,  Inset  Edith  Pollard  (Capt.) 
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Girls'  Athl  etics — (Continued) 


3.  Inter-Normal  Meet-  Toronto  at  London.  Jan. 
19th,  1935. 

Badminton : 

Ladies'  Singles — J.  Steadman. 


Mixed  Doubles- 
Basketball: 
B  team. 

A  team. 


-H.  Fountain. 
R.  Creech. 


4.  Inter-Normal  Meet 


London   at  Stratford, 


March  23rd,  1935. 
Volleyball: 

M.  Stirling,  L.  Schoonover,  C.  Hunter,  A. 
Haidy,  H.  Fountain,  G.  McCurdy,  C. 
O'Hanley,  H.  Reycraft,  A.  Chambers,  M. 
Francis. 

Basketball: 

Players  on  the  team  from  A  and  B  squads: 

F — J.  Fredenburgh,  F.  Round,  L.  Thomas,  K. 

Somerville,  E.  Bonk,  M.  Sweetzir. 
G— E.  Pollard,  M.  Hrynyk,  J.  Walker,  M. 


McComb. 


By  Contest: 

J.  Steadman,  in  a  swift,  decisive  game,  had  no  diffi- 
culty in  winning  this  event. 

H.  Fountain  and  R.  Creech,  playing  in  perfect  co- 
operation, won  easily. 

With  smooth  passing  and  deft  shooting  our  B  team 
brought  in  a  winning  score. 

This  game  brought  the  meet  to  a  rousing  finish" 
The  two  A  teams  were  so  evenly  matched  that  the 
score  was  tied  up  until  the  last  two  minutes  of  play. 
Then,  at  the  crucial  moment,  the  London  girls  with 
swift  passes,  worked  the  ball  to  their  basket  and  netted 
a  four-point  win,  much  to  the  voiced  satisfaction  of 
our  harassed  supporters. 

The  Stratford  and  London  teams  played  such  a 
close  game  that  the  supporters  of  both  sides  felt  its 
strain  keenly,  but  the  victory,  being  ours  by  a  slight 
margin,  was  enough  to  keep  our  rooters  in  good  voice 
even  at  the  end. 


All  the  players  took  their  part  in  this  last  game  of 
the  season — working  harmoniously  together  and  play- 
ing a  good  all-round  game.  Their  victory  together 
with  that  of  the  girls'  volleyball  team  boosted  the 
Crimson  and  Gold  in  the  sport  events. 


Expression: 

"The  reward  is  in  the  doing, 
And  the  rapture  of  pursuing 
Is  the  prize  the  vanquished  gain." 


MARY  HRYNYK. 


Inter-School  Christian  Fellowship 


THREE  times  a  week  a  group  of  young  Christian 
Normalites  met  in  one  of  the  classrooms  to  read 
and  discuss  portions  of  the  Scriptures  and  to 
commune  with  God  in  prayer  as  a  means  of  preparing 
us  for  the  life  before  us. 

What  message  can  young  teachers  take  to  their 
schools  that  will  be  a  satisfactory  aid  in  the  process  of 
moulding  the  lives  of  the  boys  and  girls  under  their 
care  and  influence? 

There  is  but  one  message  that  will  stand  every  test, 
everywhere. 

"I  am  the  way,  the  truth  and  the  life.  John  14:16. 
I  am  the  light  of  the  world.  John  8:12.  I  am  the 
bread  of  life.  John  6:35.  Whosoever  liveth  and  be- 
lieveth  in  me  shall  never  die.  John  11 :26.  All  power 


is  given  unto  me  in  heaven  and  in  earth.  Matthew 
28.18."  Then  the  added  assurance,  "And,  lo,  I  am 
with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world.  Mat- 
thew 28:20." 

"Jesus  Christ  the  same  yesterday,  today  and  for- 
ever. Heb.  13:8,"  is  the  only  solution  to  all  of  life's 
problems.  Because  of  His  victory  over  sin  and  pain 
while  living,  and  His  victory  over  death  through  His 
resurrection — I  Cor.  15:54 — we  can  now  enjoy  great 
blessings  since — 

Burdens  are  lifted, 

Blind  eyes  made  to  see; 
There's  a  wonder-working  power 

In  the  blood  of  Calvary. 

N.  KENNETH  CAMPBELL, 
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BOYS'  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Walter  Nichol,  Lawrence  Froud,  Victor  Kidd,  William  Steadman,  Donald  Stewart,  John  Connors. 
Bernard  Toal,  Norman  Young,  Jerome  Hoy,  George  McSherry,  Dr.  Mark. 
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Date:— 1934-1935. 

Student: — W.  E.  Amateurs. 

Grade : — Normal . 

Pupils: — Men  of  L.  N.  S. 

Teacher: — Mr.  Experience. 

Subject : — Athletics. 

Topic: — Men's  Sports — in  Review. 

Aims — 1.  To  "win  without  boasting,  to  lose  with 
a  smile." 

2.  To  "play  up  and  play  the  game." 

Preparation 
Method — Must  we  go  into  that  here? 
Matter — 

1.  Athletic  Society — A  meeting  of  the  boys  was 
held  in  Mr.  McKone's  classroom  at  8.30,  one  Friday 
morning  in  October. 

2.  Tennis — Through  the  efforts  of  Miss  Rider  the 
Public  Utilities' Courts  were  granted  for  our  use  during 
the  Autumn  season. 

3.  Basketball — Practices  were  held  in  the  gymna- 
sium, boys  and  girls  having  alternate  nights.  Frank 
Kunz,  a  Londoner,  was  chosen  as  coach;  "Vic"  Kidd, 
as  manager;  and  "Bill"  Steadman,  as  Captain. 

4.  Badminton — The  Normal  Badminton  Club 
rented  Knox  United  Church  gymnasium.  "Gord" 
Quigley  was  chosen  to  coach  the  teams  representing 
the  Crimson  and  Gold  in  the  Inter-Normal  meets. 

5.  Volleyball — Under  James  Crawford,  captain, 
coach  and  manager,  practices  were  held  in  the  gymna- 
sium. 

6.  Softball — At  the  time  of  writing  arrangements 
were  not  completed  but  practices  had  been  called. 

Problem 

To  uphold  the  honour  of  L.  N.  S.  in  sportsmanship 
and  in  co-operative  effort.  "Play  is  the  young  form  of 
work."  "We  play  well  now  that  we  may  work  well 
in  later  life." 


Presentation 

1.  Athletics — The  first  term  Athletic  Society  was 
formed  and  carried  out  its  duties  efficiently  in  co-oper- 
ation with  the  students. 

The  second  term  Athletic  Society  found  its  duties 
fewer  and  carried  them  out  in  a  similar  satisfactory 
manner.  No  minutes  were  kept  of  the  proceedings. 

2.  Tennis — Many  pleasant  evenings  were  spent 
on  the  tennis  courts  before  the  weather  became  too 
cold.  The  courts  were  always  crowded.  It  was  a  case 
of  "first  there,  first  to  serve  or  be  served  at."  This 
"racquet"  seemed  to  be  a  favourite  with  the  Normal 
crowd. 

3.  Basketball — The  L.  N.  S.  entered  a  team  in  the 
City  League,  composed  of  teams  from  the  Y.  M.  C.  A., 
the  London  Life,  the  Bell  Telephone,  Western,  West- 
ervelt  and  Normal. 

Our  team,  lacking  experience  and  team  play,  suffered 
many  defeats.  Their  victories  were  over  South  Col- 
legiate Juniors  and  Seniors,  and  Westervelt. 

In  all  games  the  standard  of  clean  sportsmanship 
was  held  high  and  the  fact  that  games  were  lost  did  not 
disturb  the  spirit  of  the  team. 

The  City  League  schedule  ended  in  February  with 
Normal  and  Westervelt  tied  for  the  cellar  position. 

In  the  Inter-Normal  meets  with  Toronto  and 
Stratford,  our  team  again  suffered  losses.  But  the  boys 
had  already  learned  that  the  value  of  a  game  lies  not 
merely  in  winning  it. 

4.  Badminton — The  L.  N.  S.  was  outstanding  in 
Badminton  in  the  Inter-Normal  meet  with  Toronto. 
"Gord"  Quigley  was  supreme  in  the  singles  match 
while  Ray  Creech  and  Helen  Fountain  showed  them- 
selves superior  in  the  doubles.  There  is  something  in 
winning  after  all. 

The  Badminton  Club  revelled  in  a  season  of  their 
favourite  sport  and  the  calibre  of  their  representatives 
in  the  Inter-Normal  meet  speaks  well  for  the  remainder 
of  the  club. 

5.  Volleyball— The  L.  N.  S.  Volleyball  team,  like 
the  Basketball  team  errpbasized  the  most  desirable 
trait  in  sports,  that  is  that  they  are  not  to  be  indulged 
in  by  a  few  professionals,  but  that  they  are  to  be  played 
by  everybody. 

In  the  Inter-Normal  meets  this  team  put  up  a  game 
fight  and  in  the  case  with  Stratford  only  lost  by  a  few 
points. 

6.  Softball — For  an  account  of  Softball  you  will 
have  to  trust  to  memory  as  Softball  is  a  thing  of  the 
future  at  the  time  of  writing  this.  However,  the  pros- 
pective pitchers  looked  pretty  good  in  practice. 

Expression 

Normalites!  We  were  not  destined  always  to  be 
winners,  but  we  did  gain  in  all  lines  of  sport,  much 
in  experience,  much  in  appreciation  of  true  sport,  and 
we  learned  "How  to  take  it." 

WILLIAM  J.  STEADMAN. 
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Masquerade 

(A  Pen  Picture  of  a  Summer  Resort) 


AN  auto-radio  wailing  "Faded  Summer  Love." 
The  end  of  summer.  The  great  yellow  harvest 
moon  rising  over  the  pier;  a  sail-boat  leaving  the 
harbour.  The  dance  going  on  in  full  force.  The  arri- 
val of  a  few  beautifully  gowned  women  from  monstrous 
cars.  The  arrival  of  many  not-so-beautifully  gowned 
women  from  the  train.  Cheap  perfume  and  fifteen- 
cent  powder  mingling  with  rich  heavy  scent  and 
"Shalimar  poudre."  Summer  ending.  A  thousand 
cars  parked — like  gigantic  sleepy  ants.  The  atrocious 
music  blaring  from  the  dance-hall. 

"Lazy  bones — you  big  black  devil  you — 
Sleeping  in  the  sun.  .  .  ." 
A  tenor  murdering  the  song.  The  auto-radio  bawling 
in  competition — "Star-dust."  A  beefy  contralto  also 
murdering  the  song  over  the  air.  The  last  rush  of 
summer.  The  last  bustle  of  pleasure-seekers.  The 
end  of  wild  months  of  pleasure — and  summer  love — 
and  white  heat. 

The  last  of  the  summer  moon.  A  motor-boat 
flashing  across  the  silver  streak  on  the  water.  The 
moon  now  riding  high  in  the  heavens — and  very  pale — 
a  little  like  an  underripe  orange.  The  last  of  loud  va- 
cationists.  No  more  sun-tan  now.  .  .  No  more  bath- 


ing. Bathing  suits  and  flannels  ready  to  be  boxed  with 
mothballs  and  labelled  for  next  year's  use.  Chiffon  and 
taffetta  to  be  stored  in  the  bottom  dresser  drawer  with 
the  lavender  and  old  lace. 

The  loud  applause  of  delighted  dancers.  The  en- 
core, "Shuffle  off  to  Buffalo."  Little  human  worms 
struggling  to  forget  their  troubles.  Drowning  them 
in  dance — women — song.  The  futility  of  life:  "I  like 
Mountain  Music."  Three  singers  hacking  the  song  to 
pieces.  The  revolting  smell  of  stale  cigarette  smoke. 
And  perfume.  Rubber  hotdogs  in  rubber  buns 
stuffed  with  soggy  onions.  Paying  money  for  misery 
the  next  day.   The  auto-radio  mercifully  turned  off. 

The  silent  lovers  walked  along  the  shore  like  two 
ghosts  returning  to  past  haunts  for  last  views.  The 
music  softened  by  distance.  But  the  cornet  still  heard. 
"Pagan  Love-Song"  shamelessly  blared.  The  murder 
of  third-rate  music  by  fourth-rate  musicians.  The  last 
of  summer.  "Star-dust."  Dust  in  the  sky  raised  from 
earth  to  heaven.  The  dipper  in  a  strange  position. 
"Masquerade"  now  heard  faintly  from  the  dance-hall. 
Midnight  bathers — taking  their  last  dip.  Stealing 
time  before  their  return  to  the  stuffy  city.  Masquer- 
ade. 

HUGH  DOUGLASS. 


Spring 

MEN  have  died  and  worms  have  eaten  them — 
but  not  for  love,"  quoth  Will  Shakespeare. 
"Men  have  died,"  said  I,  "and  worms 
have  eaten  them — but  not  from  overstudy."  There- 
upon I  shut  my  book  and,  with  an  energy  that  sur- 
prised me,  bounded  down  the  stairs,  out  of  the  door, 
and  down  the  hill. 

I  was  following  a  well-worn  path  down  its  gentle 
slope  along  which  the  feet  of  many  men  had  passed  in 
their  day.  It  was  a  friendly  path,  dipping  into  a  shady 
copse,  one  moment,  and  losing  itself,  the  next,  in 
thorny  thickets  of  wild  blackberry.  The  day  was 
warm  with  smiling  skies  and  fragrant  winds.  Who 
could  sit  indoors  when  Spring,  a  fleeting  figure,  danced 
over  the  hill,  beckoning  with  rosy  fingers?  Not  I! 
With  a  lightness  in  my  heart  and  a  song  on  my  lips  I 
followed  her.  It  seemed  to  me  that  even  yet  I  could 
catch  a  glimpse  of  her  and  hear  her  soft  laughter  on  the 
wind. 


Idyll 

Down  through  the  thickets  I  plunged — up  through 
the  glades.  It  was  not  long  before  I  reached  the  brook. 
Perhaps  here  I  would  find  that  elusive  maiden  whom 
mortals  call  the  Spring!  Surely,  no  earthly  spot  could 
be  more  worthy  of  her. 

The  brook  wandered  down  over  the  rocks,  gurgling 
and  bubbling  on  its  way.  Many  a  fleet  shadow  darted 
through  its  clear,  cold  water.  Sometimes,  for  one  mo- 
ment, a  ray  of  sunlight  would  glisten  on  the  back  of  a 
rainbow  trout  that  had  leaped  too  high  perhaps,  and 
had  its  folly  shown  to  the  world.  How  the  brook 
would  chuckle  then  and  dance  gleefully  over  the 
ledges,  splashing  over  moss-grown  rocks!  Presently  it 
would  stop  to  linger  a  while  in  the  shade  of  some 
gnarled  tree.  Then  again,  it  would  hasten  over  its 
bed  of  shining  sand. 

At  one  spot  on  the  banks  of  the  brook  was  a  na- 
tural seat  of  white  rock,  worn  smooth  by  its  waters, 
some  long  time  ago.   The  Poet's  Seat  it  was  called  by 
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the  country  folk,  for  they  said  that  once,  long  ago,  a 
great  poet  had  found  that  stream,  had  been  so  charmed 
by  the  loveliness  of  the  spot  that  he  had  spent  his  last 
days  there.  As  I  sat  there,  I  could  not  help  but  feel 
the  richness  of  the  day  as  that  poet  must  have  felt  it  in 
his  day.  He  had  written  of  it  and  the  inspiration  that 
was  his  had  painted  a  picture  of  lasting  beauty.  I  was 
no  poet,  no  genius,  but  the  sheer  beauty  of  the  skies, 
the  trees,  the    grass,   made  me  catch  my  breath 


and    stirred   some  resonant    chord    within  me. 
*       *  * 

As  the  sun  sent  its  last  slanting  rays  over  the  tree- 
tops,  tingeing  the  rocks  with  fire,  there  was  a  dying 
murmur  of  sound.  Bird-song,  wind-song,  and  the  low 
undertone  of  running  water  were  mingled  into  a  soft 
rush  in  my  ear.  Another  moment — all  was  still.  Na- 
ture stood  hushed,  paying  homage  to  the  dying  day. 

MARY  HRYNYK. 


A  Fantasy 


SPRING  1935.  The  great  oak  doors  of  the  Normal 
School  open  giving  a  view  of  the  wide  halls  and 
shadowy  stairs.  The  background  of  all  this  is 
pulsing  young  life  standing  with  outstretched  arms 
ready  to  breast  the  tide. 

Spring  1945,  the  same  beauty,  the  same  background, 
for  nature  seldom  changes,  a  gathering  of  the  Class 
of  "35." 

As  these  shadowy  visitors  strolled  through  the  halls 
and  up  and  down  the  stairs,  nothing  seemed  to  have 
changed. 

In  the  quiet  old  office  we  recognize  a  slight,  kindly 
figure  still  ready  to  explain  away  a  difficulty  or  lend  a 
helping  hand. 

From  the  Assembly  Hall  comes  loud  and  tumul- 
tuous applause.  We  enter;  here  a  distinguised  looking 
gentleman  is  thanking  those  about  him  for  a  long  de- 
sired and  cherished  gift.  This  gentleman,  who  seems 
vaguely  familiar,  has  just  been  presented  with  an  il- 
luminated map  of  that  Utopia,  "Nova  Scotia." 

Leaving  the  Assembly  Hall  we  come  upon  a  knot 
of  spell-bound  young  people.  These  are  listening  with 
rapt  attention  to  an  individual  whose  very  appearance 
bespeaks  of  Byron,  Dickens,  Sir  Walter  Scott  and 
"Wordsworth."  At  present  this  gentleman  is  re- 
citing "Flow  Gently  Sweet  Afton"  in  his  best  "Burns 
Style." 

Leaving  the  disciple  of  Burns  we  approach  an  open 
doorway  from  which  drift  these  familiar  words 
"Knowledge,  Skills  and  Attitudes."  We  recognize 
the  kindly  voice  and  are  assured  that  our  successors, 
like  us  of  old,  are  being  carefully  guided  through  that 
almost  impenetrable  forest  "Principles  of  Method." 

Music  swells  in  the  distance;  and  as  we  approach, 
a  jovial,  rotund  figure  rises  before  us.  We  ponder  and 
suddenly  we  associate  this  person  with  by-gone  days 
and  "Ghosts  of  Lollypop  Bay."  As  ever,  he  is  digging 
through  a  mass  of  crass  material,  still  cherishing  that 
vague,  unbroken  hope  that  some  day  he  may  discover 


a  second  Caruso,  another  Edward  Johnson  or  a  Ma- 
dame Schumann-Heink. 

Climbing  the  stairs  tired  and  hungry  we  are  greeted 
by  a  most  welcome  sound.  Our  hostess  of  "35"  is 
announcing  that  at  exactly  one  o'clock  the  dinner 
gong  will  ring.  Meanwhile  she  sustains  our  flagging 
spirits  by  exhibiting  the  world's  master  wash  cloth 
knit  back  in  1935  by  a  Mr.  Quigley. 

We  are  next  attracted  to  a  group  which  has  gath- 
ered in  a  distant  corner  of  the  campus.  Here  sur- 
rounded by  loyal  students  a  man  tall  of  stature,  is 
being  presented  with  a  framed  painting.  No  simper- 
ing maiden  this  or  wine-sipping  cavalier,  but  the 
world's  best  "dairy  cow"  done  in  oils. 

An  elderly  gentleman  whose  English  accent  carries 
us  back  to  the  long  ago,  is  declaiming  as  of  yore  the 
faults  and  failings  of  our  present  educational  system. 
He  is  still  advocating  the  use  of  the  hammer  and  saw  as 
the  one  means  of  saving  Young  Ontario. 

A  short  distance  away  are  two  ladies  pleasantly 
chatting  together.  This  conversation  is  concerned 
mainly  with  the  way  in  which  the  art  of  folk  dancing 
has  swept  the  world,  and  that  finally  Normal  School 
students  have  begun  to  apply  the  "Principles  of  Art." 

Again  we  descend  the  broad  stairway.  A  quiet 
little  group  is  attentively  listening  to  a  story.  Can  it 
be?  We  approach  stealthily.  A  lump  rises  in  our 
throats  as  we  recognize  the  story  teller.  This  little 
lady,  beloved  and  respected  by  all  with  whom  she  has 
ever  come  in  contact,  is  relating  a  thrilling  incident 
from  the  "Adventures  of  Little  Black  Sambo." 

Each  and  everyone  of  these  loved  and  long  remem- 
bered personalities  has  left  his  mark  upon  the  countless 
lives  that  passed  before  him  year  after  year.  Influence 
to  be  carried  to  the  world's  farthest  corner,  a  part  of 
life  not  to  be  missed  but  greatly  to  be  envied. 

Spring,  dreams,  youth,  green  grass,  tall  tulips, 
budding  trees  and  hope,  the  better  part  of  life. 

MARGARET  G.  ELLIS. 


A  Saturday  at  the  Boarding  House 


DONNER  und  Blitzen!  What's  that  unearthly 
clatter?"  I  asked  with  slight  irritation  and 
noticeably  more  irritation  when  my  watch,  on 
inspection,  pointed  to  eight  o'clock  in  the  early  morn- 
ing. 


"Just  the  motorcycle  next  door  bidding  us  a  fond 
farewell,"  my  room-mate  replied.  Amidst  giggles 
(good  humour  had  returned)  we  tore  to  the  window  to 
see  our  "Romeo"  galloping  up  the  street  on  his  fiery 
charger. 
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"It's  too  bad  those  geraniums  died  —  we  might 
have  thrown  him  some,"  I  thought. 

By  this  time  we  had  given  up  any  hope  of  further 
sleep.  Sitting  on  the  bed  we  discussed  "last  night" 
and  the  "night  before  that,"  and  then,  being  unable  to 
keep  away  from  it  any  longer,  I  broached  the  hateful 
subject  of  our  weekly  washing.  After  extricating 
stockings  and  other  elusive  "dodads"  from  the  most 
unheard-of  places,  we  set  to  work.  We  rubbed  and 
scrubbed  to  the  rhythm  of  "Crimson  and  Gold,  fight, 
fight,"  but  I  doubt  very  much  if  our  school  spirit  was 
appreciated  by  those  within  earshot. 

"What  shall  I  do  with  this  peppermint?"  I  whis- 
pered as  we  sat  down  to  dinner. 

"Try  it  in  your  soup,"  my  room-mate  helpfully  sug- 
gested. It  gave  the  otherwise  common  vegetable  soup 
a  "je  ne  sais  quoi"  flavour  which  would  have  pleased 
any  epicure,  but  it  made  us  inclined  to  laugh  just 
when  we  should  have  been  sadly  solicitous  over  our 
landlady's  sick  canary. 

"How  are  the  turnips,  girls?" 

"You  tell  her,"  I  whispered,  the  bitter  taste  was 
still  causing  me  too  much  discomfort  to  say : 

"Just  lovely,  thanks." 

After  dinner  we  made  nature  observations,  hang- 
ing up  clothes  in  between  stealthy  "sneaking-ups"  on 
various  birds. 


This  strain  called  for  a  siesta,  during  which  I  stud- 
ied the  relative  importance  of  wine  and  spaghetti  in 
Italy — a  question  brought  up  by  a  disconcerting  an- 
swer during  a  previous  teaching  day. 

The  afternoon  flew  all  too  fast,  as  we  sketched 
lesson  plans,  wrote  up  the  past  week  in  our  diaries, 
and  penned  carefully  -  planned  letters  home,  finally 
arriving  at  the  crucial  point,  "Please  advance  such 
and  such  as  soon  as  possible — more  books  you  know." 

I  suggested  that  in  place  of  the  ordinary  matching 
seatwork  for  Primary  Reading,  we  take  the  class  the 
stockings  we  washed,  and  have  them  match  them  ac- 
cording to  tint.  I  am  sure  our  art  teacher  would  ap- 
preciate the  educational  values  of  such  a  project — es- 
pecially since  the  tints  are  so  nearly  alike. 

As  we  prepared  for  bed  that  night  our  thoughts 
were  harshly  interrupted  by  our  "Romeo"  returning 
once  again.  This  time  we  felt  an  alarm  clock  or  an  old 
shoe  would  be  more  appropriate  tokens  of  our  appre- 
ciation than  geraniums. 

In  the  stillness  that  came  in  the  wake  of  the  thun- 
dering clatter,  I  sank  contentedly  into  the  soft  pillows 
and  thought:  "This  has  been  a  grand  day  —  it  has 
brought  us  joy  and  laughter,  and  that  apple  pie  at 
supper  well  made  up  for  the  turnips  at  dinner." 

With  all  due  apologies, 

MARGARET  McCOMB. 


Canada's  Nature  Poet 


IN  the  little  village  of  Morpeth,  amidst  a  grove  of 
towering  pines,  nestles  the  Anglican  rectory,  where 
Archibald  Lampman  was  born  in  1861. 
Five  years  of  his  childhood  were  spent  in  Morpeth 
— years  when  the  little  chap  roved  about  with  his 
playmates  enjoying  boyish  recreations.   But  his  young 
chums  found  him  of  a  quiet  disposition. 

His  parents  now  moved  to  Gore  s  Landing,  Peter- 
borough County.  Here  Lampman  further  hecame  ac- 
quainted with  the  nature  that  he  was  learning  to  love. 
Mrs.  Traill,  in  "The  Cranberry  Marsh,"  wrote  of 
young  Archie:  "From  a  pill  box  which  he  carries 
carefully  in  his  vest  pocket  he  takes  a  tiny  land  tor- 
toise, no  bigger  than  a  black  beetle,  that  he  found 
basking  in  the  sand  near  a  creek  and  only  just  hatched 
from  its  warm  nest." 

Comfort  in  the  rectory  to  which  they  had  moved 
was  little,  and  when  the  lad  was  eight  years  of  age,  he 
was  stricken  with  rheumatic  fever,  contracted  in  their 
damp  home.  With  the  passing  cf  time  his  health  was 
gradually  restored,  although  for  a  long  time  he  had  to 
use  crutches.  This  physical  drawback  only  served  to 
increase  his  love  of  the  beautiful  and  tender  things  of 
life,  and  as  year  by  year  was  added  to  his  life  he  de- 
veloped "in  wisdom  and  in  stature." 

He  attended  Trinity  College  in  Port  Hope,  and 
later  Trinity  College  in  Toronto. 

Following  his  graduation  from  Trinity  he  took  up 
high  school  teaching,  but  finding  himself  too  kind  and 


gentle  to  do  justice  to  his  work,  he  secured  a  position 
in  the  Civil  Service,  Ottawa.  It  was  at  this  time  of 
his  life  that  he  began  to  set  down  on  paper  the  music 
which  had  long  enfolded  his  soul  and  vibrated  in  his 
secret  heart.  Encouraged  by  Charles  G.  D.  Roberts, 
Lampman  in  turn  bequeathed  to  Canada  a  great  trea- 
sure: 

"And  all  around  me  the  thin  light, 

So  sere,  so  melancholy  bright, 

Fell  like  the  half  reflected  gleam 

Or  shadow  of  some  former  dream ; 

A  moment's  golden  reverie 

Poured  out  on  every  plant  and  tree 

A  semblance  of  weird  joy,  or  less, 

A  sort  of  spectral  happiness." 

These  few  lines  quoted  from  Lampman's  poem  "In 

November,"  bring  before  our  minds  the  deep  spiritual 

insight  of  the  poet,  the  glamour  of  romance  passed 

over  the  commonest  things  of  life. 

*        *  * 

"All  he  had  loved  and  moulded  into  thought. 

From  shape  and  hue,  and  odour,  and  sweet  sound, 

Lamented  Adonais." — Shelley. 

One  morning  in  1890,  thirty-nine  years  after  the 
little  babe  was  born  in  Morpeth,  the  birds  and  bees 
missed  their  friend  in  the  forest.  The  flowers  sighed 
as  the  breezes  softly  whispered  their  message  to  the 
trees.  Even  the  birds'  chorus  seemed  less  joyous.  The 
Continued  on  Page  Forty-three 
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MAGIC 

I  walked  in  poplar  woods  at  sunset; 

My  soul  was  like  a  bird  with  broken  wings. 

That  day  for  me  was  filled  with  disillusion 

And  pain  that  comes  from  wise  and  worldly  things. 

And  then  I  saw  Pan,  through  a  mist  of  music, 

The  magic  Pan  with  flute  of  sweet  brook  reeds — 

I.  breathless,  stopped — my  soul  a  gourd  for  beauty 

That  ever  thirsts  for  more,  nor  plenty  heeds. 

He  played  the  wind;  the  dusky  sky;  the  quiver 

Of  poplar  spears  all  silver  in  a  pool; 

The  strangeness  of  a  soul;  the  dreams  of  mountains; 

And  thoughts  that  ride  the  winds  from  caverns  cool. 

He  played  the  pathos  of  a  life  untroubled; 

The  meaning  of  a  trembling,  silent  star; 

And  wildness  of  a  rainy  midnight's  calling 

To  dim.,  dark  woods  where  all  the  answers  are; 

The  liquid  cadence  of  a  thrush  at  daybreak; 

The  soft,  strong,  silken  beauty  of  a  fan; 

No  more,  no  more,  the  touch  of  worldly  wisdom 

Can  mar  my  understanding.   Hail,  O  Pan! 

L.  BOWLEY, 

Form  II. 

SPRING  FEVER 

The  buds  on  the  maples  are  pink  and  yellow 

Against  the  blue  sky, 
The  cardinal  sings  and  his  song  is  so  mellow, 

So  gay  and  yet  shy. 

Down  on  the  market  there  is  hurry  and  scurry, 

The  sunshine  is  warm; 
Pussywillows  there  so  gray  and  so  furry, 

Have  come  from  the  farm. 

Skipping  ropes  whirl  and  roller  skates  clatter. 

Along  the  gray  street; 
On  the  bare  branches  the  black  starlings  chatter 

The  Springtime  to  greet. 

We  get  out  our  rakes  and  are  busily  working. 

Fanned  by  a  cool  breere; 
Like  a  gray  mist  the  soft  smoke  is  lurking 

Above  heaps  of  leaves. 

The  green  tips  of  shoots  are  soon  pushing  through, 

The  brown  of  the  earth ; 
To  flowers  so  golden,  purple  and  blue. 
The  buds  will  give  birth. 

KATHLEEN  LACEY, 

Form  III. 

Continued  fiom  Page  Forty-two 
reason  for  their  sadness  was  evident- 
passed  into  the  great  unknown. 
Beechwood  Cemetery,  Ottawa. 

In  September,  1930,  hundreds  of  people  gathered 
in  Trinity  churchyard,  Morpeth,  around  the  cairn  to 
be  dedicated  to  the  memory  of  Canada's  great  nature 


Lampman  had 
He  was  buried  in 


WIND  MEMORIES 
When  the  wind's  awake  and  goes  strumming  the  trees. 
And  the  earth  is  sweet  with  the  sprung  new  seeds; 
When  the  road  leads  white  and  as  far  as  the  day 
And  the  red-wing  is  blown  o'er  the  bending  reeds — 
My  heart  still  throbs 
As  the  willow  sobs. 
Remember? 

On  that  day  in  the  wind  our  hearts  were  young 
And  the  road  lay  white  and  the  skies  smiled  blue, 
While  the  wind  shrilled  clear  his  call  to  our  hearts — 
To  my  heart  that  was  full  of  its  love  for  you; 

That  love  still  burns! 

When  the  wind  returns — 
Remember 

EUNICE  SMILLIE, 

Form  IV. 


TWILIGHT  AFTER  RAIN 

The  clouds  of  gray  have  parted,  and  the  sun 
Lingers  a  moment  in  the  flaming  west — 

Softly  the  rain,  bright  webs  of  beauty  spun, 

Rests  her  tired  head  upon  the  earth's  warm  breast. 

The  dripping  trees  are  clad  in  marquisettes; 

A  scent  of  sodden  leaves  the  air  pervades; 
Spangled  with  jewels — wisps  of  fairy  nets 

Like  vagrant  dreams  of  twilight,  fill  the  glades. 

Sweet  with  the  rapture  of  the  zephyr's  breath 
Here  where  the  mystic  shadows  love  to  fall, 

Silence  profound  and  wonderful  as  death 
Creeps  with  a  solemn  splendour  over  all. 

Night  spreads  her  mantle,  while  her  ghostly  form, 
Wreathed  with  the  stars,  in  purple  velvet  gowned, 

Gently  dispels  all  mem'ry  of  the  storm — 
And  calm  sublimity  and  peace  abound. 

MARGARET  ELLIOTT. 

Form  II. 


poet,  Archibald  Lampman.  Many  men,  within  whose 
portals  fame  had  entered,  spoke  of  the  life  and  work  of 
the  poet.  As  the  flag  was  raised  from  the  monument, 
I  thought  how  true  were  the  words  that  "though  a 
great  man  die,  yet  his  memory  shall  live  on  forever." 

OLIVE  G.  EBERLE. 
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I  WALK  ALONE! 

I  walk  alone  in  the  forest — 

For  there  surely  lingers  there 
The  glow  of  a  long  lost  moment 

That  it  pleases  the  breeze  to  wear. 

I  walk  alone  in  the  stillness, 

And  my  steps  in  the  ferns  sink  deep. 
There  is  beauty  here  in  the  quiet — 

All  loveliness  lies  asleep. 

I  walk  alone  in  the  beauty 

Lest  voices  should  shake  it  awake. 
It  must  stay  untouched  through  the  ages — 

A  fragrance  for  heaven  to  take ! 


BOWLEY, 

Form  II. 


IN  WOODS  AT  NOON 

Stop  here,  and  worship;  for  this  spot 

Is  hallowed  by  the  hand  of  God. 
See,  where  a  magic  mood  has  wrought 

Gold  flowers  in  an  emerald  sod. 
The  tall  trees  whisper  unknown  words 

Of  dusk  and  stars  and  music  made; 
Soft,  furry  things  do  come  and  go — 

The  little  birds  are  unafraid.  . 
The  silver,  singing  breeze  is  filled 

With  melody  from  fairy  tongues, 
And,  winding  in  and  out,  the  brook 

Trills  clear  its  sweet  cascade  of  songs — 
Such  loveliness,  such  peace  is  here, 

The  wanderer  knows  that  God  is  near. 

L.  BOWLEY, 


"A  GARDEN" 

Through  a  quaint  old  English  garden, 

I  chanced  to  walk  one  day, 
The  pansy  faces  gazed  at  me, 

And  shook  their  heads  in  play. 

The  tall  sunflowers,  their  faces  hung, 
As  though  in  humble  pardon, 

Far  outgrowing  all  the  flowers 
In  this  quaint  old  English  garden. 

The  bright  blue  larkspur  proudly  stood, 

So  tall  and  dignified, 
Beside  some  dainty  mignonette, 

Which  looked  with  love  and  pride. 

Within  this  dear  old  garden  fair, 
I  stayed  for  hours  and  hours, 

And  felt  a  Living  Presence 

Among  those  soft  sweet  flowers. 


BETTY  BANNER 

Form  II. 


YOUR  SONG 

Across  the  evening  comes  your  wild,  sweet  song^ 
All  fragrant  with  sad  lilies  and  wild  mint — 
All  coloured  with  the  gold  of  sunset  bars 
And  blended  with  the  closing  wild  rose  tint. 

And  still  I  hear  an  echo  of  your  song 

Dropped  to  this  icy  stream  and  floating  here — 
For  always  at  the  graying  close  of  day 
The  magic  of  your  song  is  lilting  near. 

EUNICE  SMILLIE, 

Form  IV. 
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Inter  -  Norma  eet 


TORONTO  at  London,  January  18  and  19,  1935. 
"The  more  we  get  together,  the  happier  are  we!" 

This  echo  of  our  meet  with  Toronto  as  our  guests 
will  be  remembered  long  after  we  have  left  London 
Normal. 

A  goodly  number  of  the  Toronto  Normalites  made 
the  trip  despite  the  icy  roads  and  arrived  safely  by  bus 
at  about  5  p.m.  Friday.  These  included  staff  members, 
contestants  and  camp'followers,  (not  to  mention  an 
advance  guard,  concerning  whom  a  tall  student  of 
Form  I  could  give  some  interesting  details). 

The  information  booth  in  the  front  hall  under  direc 
tion  of  Mr.  Jack  Johnston  functioned  efficiently  in 
making  our  guests  feel  welcome,  and  also  took  care  of 
the  preliminaries  speedily.  The  enthusiasm  of  the 
volunteer  welcoming  squad  also  did  its  bit. 

The  official  meet  began  at  8  p.m.  Mr.  Gordon 
Quigley,  president  of  our  Literary  Society,  directed 
the  evening's  programme. 

Our  Toronto  friends  expressed  their  feelings  in 
songs  and  cheers  under  the  leadership  of  Messrs.  J.  R. 
Berry  and  E.  J.  Humphreys.  Dr.  Mark  officially  wel- 
comed and  at  the  same  time  challenged  the  visitors, 
whereupon  Dr.  Aitken,  of  the  Toronto  staff,  responded. 

The  old  principle  of  "Ladies  first"  was  carried  out 
by  holding  the  ladies'  public  speaking  contest.  Lon- 
don was  represented  by  Miss  E.  Smillie,  and  Toronto 
by  Miss  E.  M.  Riddell.  The  former  spoke  on,  "My 
Ideal  of  a  Great  Woman,"  and  the  latter  on,  "Mile- 
stones on  the  Road  to  Peace." 

The  Toronto  male  quartette,  Messrs.  Jeavons, 
Humphries,  Wartman  and  Warren-Darley,  accom- 
panied by  Miss  H.  Bentley,  entertained  the  meet. 

In  the  men's  public  speaking  contest,  Mr.  M.  W. 
Park  of  Toronto,  spoke  on  "Aviation,"  and  Mr.  H. 
Durrant  of  London,  spoke  on  "The  Golden  Rule." 

Our  own  school  put  forth  its  efforts  in  the  way  of 
songs,  led  by  Miss  Hitch,  and  in  cheers,  led  by  Miss 
Steadman  and  D.  Stewart. 

The  outstanding  feature  of  the  evening  was  the 
debate,  "Resolved  that,  had  a  legislative  union,  rather 
than  a  federal  union  been  effected  in  1867,  it  would 
have  been  better  for  Canada."  The  affirmative  was 
upheld  by  Miss  D.  Young  and  Mr.  C.  Eldert  of  Lon- 
don, and  the  negative  by  Miss  L.  Naylor  and  Mr.  R. 
Champion  of  Toronto. 

The  Toronto  male  quartette  again  entertained,  fol 
lowing  which  the  judges  rendered  their  decisions. 
The  men's  public  speaking  was  won  by  London  and 


the  women's  public  speaking  and  the  debate  were  won 
by  Toronto. 

The  evening  ended  with  a  period  of  recreation  in 
the  gymnasium. 

At  9.00  a.m.  on  Saturday,  January  19th,  the  pro- 
gramme of  sports  began  at  the  South  Collegiate  gym- 
nasium. The  London  Volleyball  team  suffered  defeat 
at  the  hands  of  the  Toronto  team.  In  the  Badminton 
tilts  all  of  the  London  competitors  were  successful,  Miss 
Steadman  winning  from  Miss  Winchester  of  Toronto; 
Mr.  Quigley  winning  from  Mr.  R.  Hendry  and  the 
doubles  team,  consisting  of  Miss  Fountain  and  Mr. 
Creech  winning  from  Miss  Winchester  and  Mr.  N. 
Heard. 

At  11.45  a  goodly  representation  sat  down  to  a 
banquet  prepared  by  the  ladies  of  Knox  Church  in  the 
Church  gymnasium.  Following  the  meal,  which  was 
well  seasoned  with  songs  and  cheers,  there  was  a  brief 
programme  of  toasts.  The  toast  to  the  King  was 
moved  by  the  toastmaster,  Mr.  Hugh  Douglass,  and 
responded  to  by  the  singing  of  the  National  Anthem. 
A  toast  to  our  guests  was  proposed  by  Mr.  E.  Jones 
and  responded  to  by  Miss  Winchester  of  Toronto. 
A  toast  to  the  contestants  moved  by  Mr.  W.  J.  East- 
augh  of  Toronto  was  responded  to  jointly  by  Miss 
Hrynyk  and  Mr.  N.  Young.  The  toast  to  Inter- 
Normal  Meets  was  proposed  by  Dr.  Hofferd  and  res- 
ponded to  by  Principal  Whyte  of  Toronto. 

A  toast  to  the  ladies  was  proposed  by  Mr.  Quigley 
and  responded  to  by  the  president  of  the  Knox  Wo- 
men's Association. 

Vocal  numbers  at  the  banquet  were  furnished  by 
Miss  Steadman  with  cello  obligato  by  Mr.  G.  Quantz, 
and  accompaniment  by  Mr.  Wheeler. 

The  afternoon's  programme  of  basketball  games 
took  place  at  the  South  Collegiate  gymnasium.  Here 
again  honours  were  closely  contested.  The  London 
girls'  B  team  won  from  Toronto  and  the  boys'  team 
lost  to  the  Toronto  boys.  The  last  game,  between  the 
girls'  A  team,  provided  a  fitting  conclusion  to  the 
meet.  It  was  one  of  the  most  keenly  contested  games 
ever  seen  here  and  was  anybody's  until  the  last  minute 
of  play.  Our  girls  were  finally  successful. 

After  refreshments  at  the  Normal  School  gymna- 
sium, our  guests  departed  for  home,  amid  the  best 
wishes  of  our  representatives. 

In  conclusion  it  may  be  said  that  our  meet  with 
Toronto  was  of  the  kind  that  leaves  everybody  happy 
and  with  a  good  taste  in  the  mouth,  and  we  can  only 
hope  to  have  a  parallel  experience  in  the  future. 

D.  E.  STEWART. 
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Our  Vi  sit  to  Stratford 


MARCH  23rd,  7-05  a.m.,  found  109  London 
Normal  students  boarding  a  train  at  the  C. 
N.  R.  station  for  Stratford,  where  the  Inter' 
Normal  Meet  was  to  be  held. 

Shouts  of  "London  Normal,  Rah!  Rah!  Rah!" 
"peanuts  for  sale,"  and  mysterious  screams  filled  the 
coaches.  An  odd  sort  of  locomotive  chugged  through 
the  cars  saying  "L-o-n-d-o-n." 

We  finally  reached  Stratford  station,  and  as  soon 
as  everyone  had  safely  landed  we  made  our  identity 
known  to  all  Stratford. 

We  were  met  by  Dr.  Silcox,  principal  of  Stratford 
Normal,  who  gave  us  over  to  the  care  of  the  superin- 
tendent of  the  C.  N.  R.  car  shops.  We  proceeded 
through  the  shops  and  saw  many  interesting  parts  of 
machinery. 

From  there  we  went  to  the  McLagan  furniture 
factory.  Here  we  saw  furniture  in  the  making  and 
ready  for  sale.  Then  we  visited  the  Rattan,  but  tired 
from  the  long,  long  walk,  everyone  was  pleased  to  take 
a  rest  on  the  comfortable  furniture. 


It  wasn't  long,  however,  until  we  were  again 
trudging  along,  this  time  toward  the  Normal  School. 
After  some  time  at  the  Normal  we  were  taken  in  cars 
to  the  cafe  where  we  enjoyed  a  fine  luncheon. 

From  there  we  proceeded  to  the  Collegiate  where 
the  athletics  were  held.  In  these  games  our  girls  won 
and  our  boys  lost  both  the  volleyball  and  basketball. 

Our  banquet  was  held  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  The 
speakers  from  London  were,  Mr.  McKone.  Miss 
McComb  and  Mr.  Nichol. 

We  returned  to  the  Normal  for  our  evening  pro- 
gramme which  consisted  of  the  public  speaking  con- 
tests, the  debate  and  musical  numbers.  Stratford 
won  in  all  three  of  the  oratorical  events. 

After  a  light  lunch  we  made  our  way  back  to  the 
C.  N.  R.  station.  Although  most  of  us  dropped  into 
the  seats,  tired  and  aching,  we  were  soon  roused  by 
the  shouting  and  cheering.  To  the  accompaniment 
of  a  cello  and  violin,  we  sang  old  favourites,  and  thus 
had  a  pleasant  journey  home.  So  ended  our  visit  to 
Stratford. 

HELEN  RICKARD. 


Society 

Get-together  Party 

ON  a  Friday  shortly  after  school  opened  in  Sep- 
tember, we  were  entertained  at  a  party  in  the 
grounds  of  the  London  Normal  School  by  the 
masters  and  instructors.  Here  we  had  a  wonderful 
opportunity  to  meet  each  other  and  our  teachers  in- 
formally. Relay  games  were  arranged  with  the  help 
of  Miss  Rider.  The  forms  competed  against  each 
other  and  valiantly  upheld  their  individual  honour. 
Tea  was  served  in  the  gymnasium  where  a  further 
chance  to  mingle  with  our  comrades  was  given.  Our 
first  social  event  was  a  great  success. 


Hall 


owe  en 


Party 


Everybody  came  to  the  L.  N.  S.  gymnasium  in 
honour  of  All  Hallows'  Eve.  Why  even  Miss  Ding- 
wall put  on  her  witch's  hat  and  floated  down  out  of 
the  blackness  while  Valmond  galloped  all  the  way 
from  Pontiac  on  his  gallant  charger! 

Note: — For  other  social  events,  see  accounts  of 
various  organizations. 
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ISE  AMD  OTHER 
WISE 


As  through  this  book  you  browse, 
You'll  reach  at  length  this  page. 
And  read  a  joke  or  two- 
But  pray  don't  feel  at  all  '"put  out" 
If  any  joke's  on  you. 

—EDITOR. 


THUMB-NAIL  SKETCHES 

Brown  eyes,  brown  locks, 
A  mouth  which  smiles 
And  also  talks! 

A  head  with  tons  of  knowledge  in  it — 
Why,  bless  my  soul!  'Tis  Mary  Hrynyk1 


She  carries  the  attendance  slip,  and  we  deem  this  appropriate. 
Why7  Now,  Form  Three,  don't  be  dumb,  for  goodnessache! 
She's  a  slip  of  a  girl  and 
She  never  makes  a  slip  on  the  slip. 

But  at  the  same  time  her  heart  is  in  the  right  spot.  It  hasn't 
slipped  down  the  slips  into  a  Sea  of  Hard-heartedness.  Three 
cheers  for  Jean  Girty! 


They  tell  us  that: — 

The  old  Greek  gods,  with  jesting  fair, 
Sipped  crystal  nectar,  pure  and  rare, 
Reclined  on  soft  Elysian  beds. 
And  breathed  the  music-sweetened  air. 

But  we  vow  that: — 

The  Normal  folk,  with  true  delight. 

Say  Greek  music  takes  to  flight, 

When  matched  against  the  slow  song  mellow. 

That  richly  flows  from  Goldwin's  'cello. 

So  there,  old  musicians,  we  give  you  the  nonce- 
You  can't  be  compared  with  our  Mr.  Quantz. 


Vivacity,  charm 
And  smiles  that  disarm, 
Are  attributes  rare, 
E'en  in  maidens  so  fair. 
They  are  coveted  much 
By  the  poor  and  the  rich, 
But  you'll  find  none  superior 
To  those  of  Kay  Hitch ! 


SO 


We  have — 

A  Clarke,  but  no  soup; 

A  Kone,  but  no  cream; 

A  Gahan,  but  no  loss; 

A  Mark,  but  no  scratch; 

A  Wheel-er,  but  no  chair; 

A  Rider,  but  no  horse; 

A  Pickle,  but  no  bottle; 

An  Emery,  but  no  board; 

HotFerd,  but  not  haccepted; 

David's  son,  but  not  his  daughter. 


Student  Teacher: — Name  a  product  of  Africa. 
Bright  Boy  in  Mr.  Wallace's  room,  in  an  audible  whisper- 
Jungle  juice. 

•  *  *  *  3t 

Harold  Durrant — Yes  sir,  If  I  do  say  so,  I'm  quite  a  singer. 
James  Murray — Where  did  you  learn  to  sing? 
H.  D. — I  graduated  from  a  correspondence  school. 
J.  M. — Boy!  You  sure  lost  a  lot  of  your  mail. 


Root-a-toot-toot 

(Hark — the  tramp  of  his  boot!) 

Fiddle-diddle  dee, 

(That  surely  is  he!) 

"Drink  to  me  only — " 

(Hear  the  deep,  rolling  bass!) 

Lo!  our  hero  sweeps  in — 

Stand  aside,  give  him  space! 

Who's  this?  a  tall  spook! — 

His  face  is  all  soot! — 

He  speaks! — Ah,  that  voice, 

It  banishes  worry: 
"Now,  don't  get  scart.  folks, 
It's  just  me — Jim  Murray!" 


M.  Porte — I've  got  a  sentence  I'd  like  you  to  punctuate. 
You  know  something  about  punctuation,  don't  you? 

"A  little,"  said  cautious  Goldy,  as  he  took  the  slip  of  paper 
and  read:  "A  five  dollar  bill  flew  around  the  corner."  He  said,  "I 
would  put  a  period." 

Murray — Why  not  make  a  dash  after  it? 


There  was  a  young  teacher  named  Bill, 
Who  sure  had  of  grammar  his  fill. 

"What's  this?"  someone  quizzed. 
It's  object  of  ,lis," 

Now  his  treatment  of  questions  is  "nihil." 


Page  Forty-seven 


Normal  Birds 


NAME 

FIELD  MARK 

HAUNT 

ACTIVITY 

CALL 

Victor  Kidd 

Serious 

Library 

Hitching 

O.K. 

Kay  Hitch 

School  girl  complexion 

Library 

Kidding 

Oh  you  kid ! 

Marg.  McComb 

Irish  smile 

Library  lookout 

Watching  other  birds 

Are  you  serious? 

Alf.  Crutcher 

Curly  hair 

Unknown 

Chirping  to  girls 

Hey,  there! 

Edna  Graham 

Perky 

Secluded  places 

Sticking  out  her  tongue 

Don't  be  funny. 

Flora  Round 

Happy  face 

Find  Larry 

Giggling 

I  felt  so  unnecessary. 

Larry  Froud 

Blush 

Found  'Round 

Finding  Flora 

Met.  2225  W 

Clayton  Turner 

Erect  posture 

Lounge  and  Colonial 

Supporting  others 

Yes,  dear! 

Jean  Macpherson 

Pleasant  smile 

Western  "U." 

Teaching  and  travelling 

Hey  Marg! 

Emily  Bonk 

Red  trimmings 

Any  place 

Basketball 

Have  you  seen  Micky? 

Irma  Dingwall 

Near'blonde 

L.  N.  S.  Dances 

Admiring  others 

Oh,  isn't  he  cute? 

Murray  Porte 

A  hearty  laugh 

Home 

Sleeping  on  trains 

Not  known 

Marion  Cummings 

Red  head 

By  the  river 

Hunting  insects 

You  got  me  hook,  line  and  sinker. 

Hilda  Speight 

Natural  complexion 

Highway 

Day  dreaming 

"Chuck." 

Kai  Somerville 

Black  crown 

Laboratory 

Basketball 

Honey. 

Harold  Durrant 

Smiling  face 

School  and  home 

Singing 

Stop,  look  and  listen! 

Eunice  Smillie 

Pleasing 

Platform 

Reading  minutes 

Are  you  sure? 

Walter  Nichol 

Long  strides 

Hard  to  find 

Telling  stories 

Come  on  gang! 

Liiian  Bowley 

Mop  of  hair 

Library 

Writing  poems  for  Jim 

I  don't  care. 

Norman  Young 

Light  gray  covering 

Duchess  Ave. 

Smiling 

Oh  Dot! 

Jack  Johnston 

Snappy 

St.  Marys 

Married 

Now,  Nichol! 

Helen  Fountain 

Strawberry  blonde 

Wortley  Road 

Helping  everyone 

Not  known. 

Russel  Warwick 

Glossy  hair 

Marg.'s 

Secretary  of  Naturalists 

Oh,  Pansy! 

Ed.  Jacklin 

Smile 

Manual  Training  room 

Worrying 

What  do  we  

Ed.  Jones 

Tall  and  erect 

Home 

Wielding  the  gavel 

Order,  please! 

Marion  Sweetzir 

A  halo 

Riding 

Talking 

Hey  Flo! 

Gordon  Quigley 

White  hair 

Uncertain 

Kidding 

You  nasty  man. 

Basil  Wright 

Short  and  spruce 

Street  cars 

Laughing 

Fellow  Normalites! 

Helen  Baker 

See  Mirror 

Form  V  boys 

Teaching 

All  right. 

Thelma  Hyland 

Brunette 

Duchess 

Singing 

Tom!  Dick!  Harry! 

Skipper  Tait 

Checked  suit 

Library 

Unknown 

Where's  Hub? 

Jim  Stewart 

Carrot  top 

L.  6?  P.  S.  train 

Courting  Lillian 

Have  you  seen  her? 

Marjory  Lee 

Tall 

School 

Editing 

Where's  Dr.  Hotferd? 

Rachel  Hislop 

Tender  eyes 

Form  III 

Walking 

G'wan! 

Dorothy  Young 

Irish  personality 

Normal  Bus 

Being  an  executive 

Ladies  and  gentlemen! 

Margaret  Houghton 

A  cane 

Mr.  McE.'s  room 

Limping 

Miss  Gahan! 

Mary  Hrynyk 

Glasses 

Ask  "Chuck" 

Smiling 

O.K. 

Edythe  Goodhand 

Perpetual  wave 

Hither  and  yon 

Basketball 

Aw!  Gee! 

Ray  Creech 

Good  looking 

Work  Shop 

Working 

Come  on! 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

The  Provincial  University  of  Ontario 

UNIVERSITY  EXTENSION 

The  Teachers'  Course  provides  a  means  by 
which  ambitious  teachers  may  enjoy  the  advan- 
tages of  a  university  education  without  being 
obliged  to  give  up  their  classroom  duties. 
Teachers'  Classes  are  conducted  at  the  Univer- 
sity and  elsewhere  in  Ontario  during  the  winter 
session.  A  six-weeks'  Summer  Session  is  offered 
each  year. 

The  Teachers'  Course  is  of  a  high  standard. 
W  hen  this  course  has  been  completed,  additional 
work  may  be  taken  for  "specialist"  standing. 

More  than  seven  hundred  teachers  are  en- 
rolled this  session  in  the  Teachers'  Course.  For 
full  information  write  to  W.  J.  Dunlop,  Director, 
University  Extension,  University  of  Toronto, 
Toronto,  Ontario. 


SIMCOE  HALL 
UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 


MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS 


PIANO  ACCORDI  AN,  NICOLO 
SALANTI  (Genuine  Italian)  120 
Bass,  complete  in  case  $125.00 

ACCORDIANS,   $5.00,   $7.75,   $10.95,  $14.75 

SAXOPHONE,  CONN,  Eb  Alto,  recon- 
ditioned, complete  in  case   $  85.00 

TRUMPET,  CONN,  New  Model,  Silver 
with  gold  bell — two  mouth-pieces, 
guaranteed  $150.00 

TROMBONE,  CONN,  (Cavalier  Bb) 
Silver,  complete  in  case  with  all 
accessories  $  68.00 

CLARINET,  Albert  System,  all-metal    $  16.95 

SPECIAL  GUITAR  $  7.95 

GIBSON  GUITAR  and  case  $  35.00 


VAN  DOREN  REEDS,  15c,  20c  and  30c. 
OVER  ALL  (French)  REEDS,  10c,  15c  and  20c. 

We  supply  Orchestrations,  Teacher  Supplies  and 
Studies.    Popular  Music  35c  or  three  for  $1.00 

D'Erina 

PHONE  MET.  6072 


Deacon  Music  Shoppe 

(OPEN  EVENINGS)  242  DUNDAS  STREET 
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TOM  MUNRO 

Specialist  in 
Rugby  -  Tennis  -  Basketball  -  Baseball 
Softball  and  Hockey  Supplies 

❖ 

Club  Outfits  Our  Specialty 
Professional  Badminton 
Tennis  Service 


THE  SPORT  SHOP 

Hotel  London  Metcalf  5895 


How  to  Teach  English  Composition 

This  new  series  has  won  world- 
wide commendation  and  has 
made  all  the  difference  to  the 
teaching  of  Composition.  Every 
page  suggests  new  methods  and 
new  material.  Originality  and 
power  of  expression  increase  with 
every  lesson.  Letter-writing  and 
commercial  correspondence  ac- 
quire new  dignity,  and  compo- 
sition is  skilfully  linked  with 
other  subjects  of  the  curriculum. 

In  Two  Volumes 

Vol.  I,  per  copy,  postpaid.  $1.25 
Vol.  II,  per  copy,  postpaid  1.25 


Write  for  a  FREE  copy  of  our 
Complete  School  Equipment  and  Supply 
Catalogue 


MOYER  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Limited 

"Canada  s  School  Furnishers" 
106-108  York  Street,  Toronto 

WINNIPEG         SASKATOON  EDMONTON 


TROPHY- CRAFT 

LIMITED 

School  and  Club 

J  ewellers 


CLASS  PINS 
TROPHIES 

BADGES 
FELT  CRESTS 

Write  for  Catalogue 


KENT  BUILDING 
156  yONGE  ST.        -  TORONTO 


FAMOUS  SAYINGS: 
Hugh  Douglass — Isn't  it  awful7 

Edgar  Jones — We'll  have  the  meetings  of  the  last  minute  read. 
Dr.  Hofferd — T  for  Teacher,  P  for  Pupil. 
Bas.  Wright — And,  fellow  students  of  L.  N.  S. 
Marj.  Allen — What  do  you  want? 
Jean  Steadman — Now,  let's  do  it. 
Mr.  Wheeler — Once  more. 
Miss  Emery — Don't  use  Mae  West  lines. 
Mr.  McKone — When  you  have  read  it  and  think  you  know  it, 
please  stand. 

Mr.  McE. — Only  women  think,  at  least  that's  what  I  think. 
Miss  Rider — Ready. 

Mr.  Clark— I'm  rather  worried  about  the  men  of  this  school. 

Dr.  Mark — Come  down  out  of  the  clouds. 

Goldwin  Quantz — I  wouldn't  have  anything  to  do  with  her. 

Miss  Davidson — The  dinner  bel!  will  ring  at — 

Bill  Steadman — Come  on  fellows,  let's  see  you  do  something. 

Helen  Baker — All  right. 

Vick  Kidd — He  can't  take  it. 

Don.  Stewart — How  many  have  they  got  now? 

Bun.  Toal — We  really  ought  to  show  them  the  Normal  way. 

Skipper  Tait — I  wonder  if  she'll  go  out  with  me. 

Walt.  Nichol — I  can't  quite  reach  it. 

Jack  Johnston — If  you  don't  know,  ask  me  and  I'll  tell  you. 

Miss  Gahan — Once  upon  a  time — 

Mr.  Pickles — Put  a  border  on  it. 


Dr.  H. — When  did  your  knowledge  of  science  commence? 
Pat.  Munn — I  fell  for  the  Law  of  Gravity  before  I  learned  to 

walk. 
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Disappointed 

1  DIDN'T 
GET  A 
BIRTHDAY 

CARD 
FROM  JOHN 
THIS  "YEAR." 

Largest  and  most  representative 
stock  to  choose  from 


WENDELL  HOLMES 
LENDING  LIBRARIES 


LEARN 
TO  PLAY 

Piano  Violin 
Guitar  Banjo 

IRWIN  EDWARD3 

also 

Saxophone 
Clarinet 

GORDON  SWEETZItf 

208  EDWARD  ST. 


LYRIC  IN  TWO-PULSE  RHYTHM 

Here's  a  lad  of  good  report, 
In  stature,  not  so  very  short; 
In  fact  he  is  a  hearty  sort: 
They  call  him  Murray  Porte. 

In  mad  pursuit  of  jolly  sport, 
He  is  no  boring  last  resort. 
Friends,  keep  silence  in  the  court! 
His  name  is  Murray  Porte! 


This  girl  ot  sunshine  and  never  of  haze, 

Has  laughed  with  us  all  through  our  Normal  days; 

She's  always  early  and  never  late, 

Without  a  hard  thought  'neath  her  dark,  curly  pate. 

Yes,  she'll  laugh  at  our  worries  till  Normal  life's  gone, 

Then  we'll  smile  at  our  folly.  Thank  you,  Dorothy  Mahon ! 


Marj.  Allen — What  key  shall  I  play  it  in? 
Beatrice  Simmers — The  skeleton  key,  of  course. 


Mr.  McKone — What  would  you  do  if  you  had  a  case  of  pedi- 
culosis? 

Don.  Stewart — I'd  scratch  my  head. 
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Photo  Engravers  and  Electrotypers,  Limited 

"The  Complete  Organization'1 

'Photographers,  -Artists,  Engravers, 
cG  Electrotypers  and  Stereotypers  9s 


91  GOULD  ST.,  TORONTO 


London  Office  : 

205  Richmond  Building 


Phones:  Metcalf  5170  J 
Metcalf  5170  W 


.  .  "As  close  to  you  as  your  Telephone"   .  ■ 

S Dependable  Drug  Stores 
in  LONDON 

CAIRNCROSS'  JLi* 

216  Dundas  St.  Met.  880 

616  Dundas  St.  Fair.  3030 

580  Hamilton  Road  Fair.  174 

Richmond  St.  at  Grosvenor  Met.  189 

197  Wortley  Road  Met.  466 

.  .    "Experts  in  KODAK  Photography"  .  % 


Compliments  of 

Huffman's  Drug 

Store 

Wortley  Road  at  Craig 

St. 

LONDON 

Students  are  invited 
to  visit 


Nash 
Galleries 


Fine  Arts 
Antiques 


182  Dundas  St.,  London 
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Normal  School 
Students 

Should  make  a  special  point  of 
obtaining  our  current  catalogues 
when  commencing  their  teaching 
duties. 

They  cover  a  comprehensive 
range  of  supplies  and  will  prove  of 
invaluable  assistance  in  prepar- 
ing lists  when  purchase  of  equip- 
ment is  contemplated. 


The 

Geo.  M.  Hendry  Co. 

Limited 

129  Adelaide  St.  W. 
Toronto  (2) 


THE  LADY  WITH  THE  CANE 

Oh,  banish  all  thoughts  of  a  schoolmaster's  cane 

Of  life  and  its  joys  that's  the  very  worst  bane. 

This  cane  is  a  symbol  of  a  "great  whale  of  grit." 

(Although  my  metaphors  scarcely  do  fit!) 

Its  cheerful  example  is  our  inspiration. 

It  shows  great  odds  vanquished  by  determination. 

We  may  lack  her  gray  eyes,  tresses  fair,  presence  golden, 

Yet  we'll  try  her  "cane  motto."  Beyond  any  doubting 

We  owe  a  vast  debt  to  the  maid  Margaret  Houghton. 

***** 

A  party  of  tourists  were  shown  over  one  of  the  old  cathedrals 
in  London. 

"Behind  this  altar,"  said  the  guide,  pointing,  "lies  Richard 
II.  and  in  the  churchyard,  outside,  lies  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots  also 
Henry  VIII." 

The  tourists  took  it  all  open-mouthed,  except  a  Mr.  McE. 
who  received  the  guide's  line  with  a  grain  of  salt. 

"And  who,"  demanded  the  guide,  pointing  to  an  unmarked 
flagstone,  "do  you  think  is  lying  on  this  spot?" 

"Well,  I  don't  know  for  sure,"  announced  the  tourist  from 
London,  "but  I  have  my  suspicions." 

***** 

Mr.  McKone  (to  Marg) — Which  would  you  rather  teach  me 
or  the  class? 

Marg. — Oh,  It  doesn't  make  any  difference. 




QUEEN'S  UNIVERSITY 

KINGSTON,  ONTARIO 

Ninety-Fifth  Session  opens  September  23rd,  1935 

Situated  in  the  oldest  City  in  Ontario;  annual  registration  about 
3500;  25  modern  buildings;  health  insurance  provided  during  session; 
placement  office  gives  free  service  to  graduates. 


Degree  Courses  in  Arts,  Commerce,  Applied  Science  and  Medicine. 

Extramural  Work  in  Arts  and  Commerce  up  to  4  courses  yearly  available  to  students 
over  21.  It  is  possible  to  get  a  pass  degree  in  Arts  or  to  complete  three  years  of  an 
Honours  Course  through  extramural  and  Summer  School  study. 

Summer  School  opening  July  4  includes  the  following  special  Courses:  Staging  Plays, 
under  Mr.  Herman  Voaden,  Producer  and  Author;  Drawing  and  Painting,  under 
Mr.  Goodridge  Roberts,  Resident  Artist. 

Full  information,  calendar  and  illustrated  booklet  on  request. 
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CLASS  PINS 

.  .  .  MEDALS  ...  and  School 
Insignia  of  every  description 

WRITE  FOR'  BOOKLETS 

""College  and  School  Insignia  " 
"Medals,  Cups  and  Shields " 

BIRKS-ELLIS-RYRIE 

LIMITED 
DIAMOND  MERCHANTS 

Yonge  and  Temperance  Streets,  TORONTO 


Printing 

Bookbinding 

Embossing 

Complete 
Merchandising 
Department 


THE  DAYLIGHT  PRINT  SHOP 


HAYDEN  PRESS,  LIMITED 


This  Edition 
of 

The  Spectrum 
is  a  Product 

of  Our 
Organization 


LONDON 


Phones  :  Mctcalf  247-248 


ONTARIO 
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Teachers,  Take  Notice! 

Artists'  Supply  Co.,  Limited 

Can  now  supply  you  with  en- 
tirely Canadian  made  colours 
and  paint  boxes. 

Are  also  distributors  of  Art  Ma- 
terials. 

Mathematical  Instruments 

Block  Printing 

Etching  and  Paint  Materials 

Enquire  of  your  local  dealer  or 
write  for  particulars,  mentioning 
what  interests  you. 

Artists7  Supply  Co.  Ltd. 

77  YORK  ST.  TORONTO 


NORMAL  SCHOOL 
SUPPLIES 

Graduates  of  1935--- 

We  wish  to  than\  you  for  your  patron- 
age of  the  past  year  and  wish  \ou 
every  success  in  your  profession. 

We  carry  a  complete  stoc\  of  Nprmal 
School  Suppl  es  at  Standard  Prices. 

Our  Motto:  Cour'esy  and  Satisfaction 


HACKETT'S 

Across  the  Street 
Cor.  of  Worthy  Rd.  and  Elmwood  Ave. 

Phone  METCALF  6406 


LAMENT  WITHOUT  METRE  BUT  WITH  A  HAPPY 
LANDING 

Mr.  N'.chol's  in  a  pickle 

All  on  a  Normal  school  day, 
For  the  ladies  neglect  him. 
They  swarm  not  about  him. 

They  seem  to  have  gone  far  away. 

"A  lass,  a  lass,"  one  heard  him  moan. 

"She's  left  me  sad  and  quite  alone. 
I  pine,  1  pine,  I'm  spruce  no  more. 
I'll  go  lay  my  plaint  before  her  door. 

Mayhap,  she'll  throw  me  out  a  bone!" 

So  with  head  quite  filled  with  volumes  of  learning. 

And  a  heart  possessed  with  utmost  yearning 
He  goes  with  those  famous  seven  league  boots 
And  arrives  singing  softly  a  song  of  square  roots, 

And  stays  serenading  so  sweet  until  morning! 
***** 

After  listening  patiently  through  two  lengthy  periods,  during 
which  we  heard  of  the  mistakes  common  to  all  Normalites.  Miss 
Henderson  told  Dr.  Mark  she  preferred  to  be  hit  directly  and 
forcibly  by  a  ball  rather  than  with  a  glancing  blow. 

***** 

Larry  F. — Who's  that  girl,  John? 

John  Connors — Don't  know,  I've  never  seen  her  before. 

L.  F. — I  guess  she  can't  be  a  Normal  student  then. 
***** 

11.57  a.m.  in  Mr.  McEachern's  room. 
Mr.  McE. — You're  all  hungry,  I  suppose? 
Form  III,  hopefully — Yes!  !  ! 

Mr.  McE. — Sorry,  I  haven't  anything  here  for  you. 


When  D  ining  Out 

Try  Our 

Special  Dinners  and  Luncheons 

Finest  Foods      ::       ::      ::      Fine't  Service 


"An  innovation  in  London's  Restaurant 
Style" 

Rendezvous  of  Particular  People 


Visit  "The  Lounge"  after  the  show 
Sundaes  and  Sodas  at  our  up-to-date  Fountain 

* 

378  RICHMOND  STREET 
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The  Summer  School  and  Extramural  Department  of  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  WESTERN  ONTARIO 

Courses  may  be  taken  in  Summer  School  or  during  the  winter  (beginning  in  Sep- 
tember) in  the  Extramural  Department. 

A  Second  Class  Certificate  admits  to  the  Summer  School  and  Extramural  Depart- 
ment. A  First  Class  Certificate  gives  credit  for  one  year  of  the  General  B.A.  Course. 
In  two  summer  sessions  and  two  winters  of  extramural  study  a  full  year's  work  of  the 
B.A.  Course  may  be  completed. 

This  year  the  Summer  School  runs  from  July  3rd  to  August  14th,  leaving  nearly 
three  weeks  of  holiday  before  the  opening  of  school  in  September.  Registration  in 
Summer  School  may  be  made  on  or  before  July  3rd. 

This  summer  the  following  special  courses  for  teachers  will  be  offered: 

1.  French  at  Trois  Pistoles,  Quebec. 

2.  Orchestral  Music  (two  courses). 

3.  Master  Classes  in  Vocal  Music. 

4.  Course  in  Piano  Class  Methods. 

5.  Brief  Course  in  Rhythm  Band  Training. 

6.  Vocal  Music  Courses  of  the  Department  of  Education. 

Also,  courses  will  be  given  in:  Astronomy,  Chemistry,  Economics,  English,  His- 
tory, Mathematics  and  Psychology. 

A  complete  bulletin  of  information  will  be  gladly  sent  on  request,  by  Dr.  H.  R. 
Kingston,  Director  of  the  Summer  School  and  Extramural  Department,  University  of 
Western  Ontario,  London,  Ontario. 


LONDON  CAFE 

LIMITED 

200  Dundas  Street 

Between  Loew's  and  Capitol  Theatres 


DOWNSTAIRS 


The  Most  Up-to-Date  Restaurant 
in  the  City 

Best  Food  at  Very  Reasonable  Prices 


CATERING  TO 
LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN 


Open  Day  and  Night    Phone  Met.  103 


In  Your  Own  School 

You  can  use  no  Better  Books 
than 

CHAPMAN'S 
LOOSE  LEAF 
NOTE  BOOKS 

"Planned  for  Your  Classes" 

The  Chas.  Chapman  Co. 

LONDON 

❖ 

WE  BIND  MAGAZINES 

Have  YOURS  BOUND 
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JERSEY  MIL! 
FINEST  ROAS- 


TS ^ 


The  Summer  School  and  Extramural  Department  of  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  WESTERN  ONTARIO 

Courses  may  be  taken  in  Summer  School  or  during  the  winter  (beginning  in  Sep- 
tember) in  the  Extramural  Department. 

A  Second  Class  Certificate  admits  to  the  Summer  School  and  Extramural  Depart- 
ment. A  First  Class  Certificate  gives  credit  for  one  year  of  the  General  B.A.  Course. 
In  two  summer  sessions  and  two  winters  of  extramural  study  a  full  year's  work  of  the 
B.A.  Course  may  be  completed. 

This  year  the  Summer  School  runs  from  July  3rd  to  August  14th,  leaving  nearly 
three  weeks  of  holiday  before  the  opening  of  school  in  September.  Registration  in 
Summer  School  may  be  made  on  or  before  July  3rd. 

This  summer  the  following  special  courses  for  teachers  will  be  offered : 

1.  French  at  Trois  Pistoles,  Quebec. 

2.  Orchestral  Music  (two  courses). 

3.  Master  Classes  in  Vocal  Music. 

4.  Course  in  Piano  Class  Methods. 

5.  Brief  Course  in  Rhythm  Band  Training. 

6.  Vocal  Music  Courses  of  the  Department  of  Education. 

Also,  courses  will  be  given  in:  Astronomy,  Chemistry,  Economics,  English,  His- 
tory, Mathematics  and  Psychology. 

A  complete  bulletin  of  information  will  be  gladly  sent  on  request,  by  Dr.  H.  R. 
Kingston,  Director  of  the  Summer  School  and  Extramural  Department,  University  of 
Western  Ontario,  London,  Ontario. 


In  Your  Own  School 

You  can  use  no  Better  Books 
than 

CHAPMAN'S 
LOOSE  LEAF 
NOTE  BOOKS 

"Planned  for  Your  Classes 

The  Chas.  Chapman  Co. 

LONDON 


WE  BIND  MAGAZINES 

Have  YOURS  BOUND 


LONDON  CAFE 

LIMITED 

200  Dundas  Street 

Between  Loew's  and  Capitol  Theatres 


DOWNSTAIRS 


The  Most  Up -to -Date  Restaurant 
in  the  City 

Best  Food  at  Very  Reasonable  Prices 


CATERING  TO 
LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN 


Open  Day  and  Night    Phone  Met.  103 
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feaclt  malei  ike  cthe/i 
acuMif  delicUruA- 

JERSEY  MILK  CHOCOLATE 
FINEST  ROASTED  FILBERTS 


